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CHAPTEE 11. 




IN LONDON. 

OU'D better leave your luggage in 
the coach-oflBce," said Dick to his 
libeller; "and now come with me." 
As the two emerged from the yard, with its 
quaint old wooden gialleries, Dick introduced 
Jonah to one of the Lord Mayor's men — a 
tall, straight gentleman, in a blue uniform. 

" I want you, sergeant," said Dick, giving 
the officer a knowing wink, "to go with me 
and this gent across to the Black Bull, 
ril tell you the case when we get 
inside." 

The policeman, looking very gravely at 
Jonah, and eyeing him all over, replied, 
** Yes, we had better go into a private room, 
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and then we can enter upon the full par- 
ticulars of the charge." 

"When the party wereseated in the little par- 
lour of the tavern^ and the door was fastened 
to prevent intrusion, the complainant, inter- 
changing glances with the officer, said- 
" Before I enter into the particulars of the 
charge against this young gent, who is 
going to the 'Varsity to be licked into some 
sort of a parson, I must ask you, sergeant, 
one question, — ^Ever since you've known 
me, and that's nearly all my life, did you 
ever know anything against my character?" 

" Certainly not, Mr. Eock," replied the 
official, emphatically. 

" Haven't I always been, to your certain 
knowledge, a honest, straightforward, loyal 
citizen ?" 

" Most decidedly," protested ' the ser- 
geant. 

" Well, then, would you believe it, that 
this little, canting, lying Methody-humbug 
called me to my face, in presence of the 
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passengers, who are ready to swear to it in a 
court of justice, — a robber and a rebel ; and 
said rd been convicted and imprisoned, and 
put into irons." 

" Please, sir, I didn't," interrupted Jonah 
in trembling accents, and looking entreat- 
ingly at the sergeant. 

" Silence, sir !" interposed the officer, 
sternly ; " let Mr, Eock state his case, and 
then you may speak." 

The complainant resuming, appealed to 
the officer — 

"Is it not, sergeant, a most shameful 
thing for a man like me to have his charac- 
ter publicly libelled in this way? robbing 
me, not of my purse — which is trash — but 
of my good name, which he who takes is a 
villain, blacker than Day and Martin's 
blacking over the way." 

" Have you done, Mr. Eock ?" inquired 
the sergeant. 

"Yes, for the present," returned the 
complainant. 



6 COLLEGE. 



"Now, sir," said the officer, addressmg 
Jonah with an indignant frown, "I am 
ready to hear what you have to say in 
answer to this most serious charge." 

Jonah, wiping the tears from his eyes, 
expressed himself as deeply grieved for the 
offence he had unintentionally given to Mr. 
Bock, and explained, in a confused sort of 
way, that his language was to be understood 
in a spiritual sense. 

The culprit's explanation was no less 
repudiated as regular humbug by the officer 
than it had been by Dick previously ; and 
he further assured the wretched prisoner 
that it would find no better favour with the 
Court; that it would rather aggravate his 
case, and probably increase his term of 
imprisonment from six to twelve calendar 
months. 

The sergeant and Mr. Eock now left the 
roopi for a brief space, when the former, 
upon their return, said — 

" Well, sir, I have been talking your case 
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over with Mr. Rock, and he says he doesn't 
want to be hard upon you; if you'll 
apologize publicly for what you've said, he 
wont have you before the Lord Mayor; 
and as a friend, I'd advise you to make him 
a haudsome present, and then you'll be all 
right." 

Jonah would wiUingly have given the 
coachman the entire contents of his purse 
to get himself out of the dreadful scrape in 
which his religious zeal had involved him. 
Dick was willing to compromise the matter 
for half-a-sovereign ; and the sergeant, for 
his services, accepted the same sum. Never 
did Jonah, in his whole life, he has been 
heard to say, pay a sovereign with so glad 

i 

and free a heart. 

At the coachman's suggestion, the col- 
legian agreed to take a bed at the tavern ; 
and by his own desire, chops and tea were 
ordered for the party, to which they 
speedily sat down, to their mutual delec- 
tation. 
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" Well, Mr. Fishpond," said Dick, '' we 
are all right now ; let bygones be bygones. 
After your handsome apology I shall think 
no more of it ; and I hope, sir, you'll make a 
shine at the 'Varsity, and be Archbishop of 
Canterbury, and make me your coachman." 

" I've no wish to be anything of the 
sort," repUed Jonah, shaking his head. " I 
don't seek carnal show and worldly pride. 
I am a minister of Him who had not where 
to lay his head, and a follower of the late 
Eev. John Wesley, the venerable Founder of 
our great Connexion." 

" Tou are the first gent," said Dick, " as 
I ever heard object to be Archbishop of 
Canterbury. I wish I'd the chance, I know 
I'd soon cut the whip for the crook." 

"Why, Dick," said the landlord, who 

had joined the party; "your ways would 

be more crooked then than they are now." 

" Well done, landlord," exclaimed Dick ; 
"now I'll go, for I shan't hear a better 

than that however long I stay. I shall 



IN LONDON. 9 



have the pleasure, ' continued the coachman, 
addressing Jonah, " of seeing you again. I 
suppose yoiCU remain in town to see the 
lions ?" 

" Are they very fine ?" asked Jonah. 

" Some are very," answered the other. 

" Much better than Wombwell's ?" asked 
Jonah, " for that's the best show of wild 
beasts I know." 

" Well, now I will go," said Dick, 
bursting into a loud laugh ; " and I'll thank 
you, landlord, to take care of my young 
friend till I see him again." 

It was Jonah's intention to leave for the 
University the following morning. There 
were two places and one person that the 
traveller was particularly desirous to see 
before he left London — namely, the City 
Eoad Chapel, the Centenary Hall, and the 
President of the Conference, the Eev. Tobias 
Teazer. In Jonah's estimation this spiri- 
tual potentate occupied a far higher and 
more important ecclesiastical position than 
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the Archbishop of Canterbury. To fill his 
place, and wield his influence in the Me- 
thodist Connexion, was the highest object 
of our preacher's ambition. 

To call upon so great a personage was 
no small matter, and was not to be under- 
taken without due attention to personal 
appearance. Jonah therefore attired him- 
self in the most clerical fashion for the in- 
terview. After travelling some miles by 
different omnibuses, he was at last set d(>wn 
opposite the City Eoad Chapel. To his 
surprise and disappointment, he found that 
the President did not reside at the chapel 
liouse, but in a square, at some distance. 
With the profoundest awe and reverence, 
tlio pilgrim gazed upon the sacred edifice, 
at once the temple and the shrine of the 
venerable Founder of the Society. With 
solemn step, and head inclined, he entered 
its saored portals. The service was nearly 
ended. Having noiselessly taken his seat, 
and knelt down, his emotions overpowered 
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him. When the benediction had been 
given, and the congregation broke up, 
Jonah with eager and sacred pleasure in- 
spected the sanctuary; on coming to the 
mural tablet, erected to the memory of the 
venerable Founder of the Connexion, whose 
remains are interred in the chapel-yaxd. and 
reading the inscription upon it, he was 
affected to tears. 

With aflfectionate and reverent interest 
he gazed upon the surrounding tablets 
commemorating the virtues, learning, and 
labours of the most distinguished of Mr. 
Wesley's assistants in the ministry, whose 
names are held in undying honour and 
veneration by the Connexion. 

It was not till the last light was vanish- 
ing, that he left the holy ground. To 
return to his inn was now Jonah's desire ; 
but unfortunately, he had come away 
without inquiring its name or situation. As 
he stood outside the chapel-yard quite be- 
wildered, not knowing what to do, or 
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which way to take, a female of pleasing 
appearance came up to him, and accosting 
him, said — 

" Pray, sir, could you inform me what 
chapel is this ?" 

"It is City Eoad Chapel, ma'am,*' replied 
Jonah. 

" Who is the minister pray ?" 

" There are several, ma'am. Dr. Teazer 
is the Superintendent. I have come to see 
the doctor, but I find he does not live here. 
I shall call upon him again, when I return 
from the University of Cambridge." 

" Are you a member of the University ?" 

" Yes, ma'am, I am ; and I'm going there 
to-morrow morning for the first time." 

" Cambridge is a fine place. The Colleges 
are beautiful, and the walks delightful." 

" Tou have been there, T suppose ?" 

" Yes ; I have kept several Terms there. 
To what College are you going ?" 

" Paul College." 

" Indeed ! I have a very kind friend or 



IN LONDON. 13 



two there. Where are you stopping in 
Town ?" 

" That's just what I was trying to make 
out . when you spoke to me ; perhaps you 
could put me in the way to find the place?" 

Jonah not being able to give the young 
person any idea of the locality of his tem- 
porary abode, she kindly proposed that he 
should accompany her to her home; and 
get her father, who knew every part of 
London, to conduct him to his hotel. 

With many thanks, Jonah accompanied 
the stranger to her residence; a decent 
house in a narrow street, leading out of 
the high-road. The apartment into which 
the young lady led the youth was clean, 
and not badly furnished. She introduced 
him to her two sisters, who were seated at 
the table, partaking of sausages and baked 
potatoes. Jonah was invited to share their 
repast, an invitation which he respectfully 
declined. 

" If you will excuse me for a moment," 
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said the kind benefactress, " I will fetch 
my father.' 

Quickly she returned, bringing with her 
a tall burly man with bushy whiskers and 
pointed moustaches, who informed the 
youDg gentleman that he should no doubt 
be able to direct him to his hotel. 

*' My dear," said he to the yOung lady, 
" have you any change ?" 

" No, father,"" was the reply. 

"I think I have,'* said Jonah, pulling 
out his purse, and displaying its contents. 

" Now, sir," said the father, " if you are 
ready, we will start." 

Jonah shaking hands with the young 
lady, thanked her for her kindness, and 
expressed a hope of meeting her at the 
University. 

" I hope to have the pleasure," said she, 
as Jonah left the house arm-in-arm with 
his guide. 

Through strieets and courts devious and 
gloomy, they threaded their way, when 
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suddenly his guide was separated from him, 
and Jonah found himself left alone in a 
dark, squalid court, in which he discovered 
strange figures flitting about, and heard 
strange words issuing from their lips. 

Some half-dozen ragged urchins were 
soon about him, and two drunken women 
staggered against him, and nearly rolled 
him in the gutter. Fortunately at this 
juncture a policeman came to his rescue, 
who, on finding his lost condition, took him 
to a neighbouring coffee-shop, where he 
obtained for him a bed for the night, pro- 
mising to call upon him in the morning, 
to assist him in finding his hotel. Fatigued 
and wretched, the collegian was not long 
before he sought repose in one of the 
" Good Beds " advertised in the window. 
Soon was the wanderer asleep; but, alas! 
only to awake in restless pain from the 
attacks of invisible foes. 

The traveller's rest, too, was greatly dis- 
turbed by " Dreams, where thought, in 
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fancy's maze, runs mad." Very early he 
rose from his couch of suffering, and con- 
soled himself hy reading his Greek Testa- 
ment till breakfast was ready. 

The policeman very kindly favoured the 
student with his company to chops and 
coffee. When the repast was over, the 
waiter was called to receive payment. 

The amount of the bill. was seven shil- 
lings. Jonah thrust his hand into his / 
pocket for his purse. He was staggered ; 
no purse was there. He searched all his 
pockets, but with no better effect. 

The waiter stared, and called the land- 
lord. The landlord quickly made his ap- 
pearance, and, in angry tones, denounced 
Jonah as an " infernal swindler," and gave 
him in charge to the policeman. 

From the manner and appearance of the 
unfortunate young fellow, and his account 
of the previous night's adventure with the 
young lady and her father, the policeman 
came to the conclusion that Jonah was a 
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raw, innocent countryman, who had been 
duped and robbed. 

The incensed proprietor could not take so 
charitable a view of the case. He regarded 
Jonah as a rascally impostor, and would 
insist upon his being at once taken before 
the magistrate; and it was not till the 
oflBcer, with praiseworthy generosity, offered 
to make himself answerable for the payment 
of Jonah's bill, that the preacher was saved 
from the disgrace of appearing at a police- 
court. 

In a couple of hours, the coach- oflSce, 
where Jonah's luggage had been left, being 
discovered, at the suggestion of the police- 
man, the boxes were removed to the inn ad- 
joining the oflBce, to remain there, as security 
for his board and lodging, till such time as 
he should receive a remittance from his 
father. 

The landlord kindly lent him a few shil- 
lings to go on with. The few days that 

VOL. n. 2 
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Jonah remained in London he spent in 
strolling aimlessly about, staring at the 
shops and pubUc buildings, and wondering 
at the endless streets and ceaseless stream of 
people. 

He visited " the tombs of the prophets" in 
the City Boad Chapel burjdng-ground, shed- 
ding over them many tears ; and gazed with 
wondering and admiring eyes upon the 
Centenary Hall and Mission House — ^visible 
token to the world of the wealth and power 
of " our great Connexion." Of course, the 
young traveller often enough lost his way ; 
but as he had taken the precaution of carry- 
ing with him the address of the inn where 
he was staying, he managed, sooner or later, 
to find his way back to it; 

At last the long wished-for letter arrived, 
containing a bank-note, which made Jonah's 
heart leap for joy. So defraying his hotel 
expenses, which had been considerably run 
up by the frequent visits of Dick and the 
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police, he booked himself by the " Star," a 
coach which, for style, appearance, and 
equipment, was not to be surpassed by any 
coach out of London, and which left for 
Cambridge at ten o'clock next morning. 





CHAPTEE III. 




GAMMON. 

ITH alacrity our collegian ascended 
the coach, his heart throbbing with 
ambitious hopes and pleasurable 
sensations, as he was whirled over the 
rattling stones, through a grey mist, under 
the skilful guidance of a renowned amateur 
whip, a fellow-commoner of Sydney, who 
was known in the University as the common 
fellow of Sydney. A more repulsive-looking 
man Jonah thought he had never set eyes 
upon. His turgid and blotched countenance, 
blear eyes, large frontal protuberance, and 
extravagant style of dress, gave him the 
appearance of a big, coarse bully. 

Jonah had the misfortune to sit behind the 
coachman, and to have his ears assailed by 
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such a mixture of profanity and slang as 
perfectly horrified him. 

At length, mustering courage to rebuke 
the blasphemer, he said — 

" I hope, Mr. Coachman, the Lord will 
be too merciful to do as you ask Him. You 
may carry your curses too fax.'' 

"I beg your pardon, sir," said the 
coachman. 

" Not my pardon, sir,'* returned Jonah, 
" but the pardon of Him who is able to 
cast both body and soul into hell." 

The coachman, turning his head, and 
giving Jonah a contemptuous glance, said- 

"All right. Snooks, do your duty and 
draw your salary, and tell the saints next 
Sunday, at your Bethel, how well you ve 
earned it." 

This speech, unctuously drawled out, set 
the passengers laughing, and sorely discon- 
certed Jonah, and before he could prepare a 
reply, he was startled by a little sharp-eyed 
man, sitting next to him, saying— 
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" By the way, did you see an account in 
the Cambridge Chronicle of the unfortunate 
case of a man named Fishpond, who got 
amongst some young ladies in town, who 
robbed him of his purse ?" 

" By the way,"' said a jolly-looking 
fellow — Stanley, of Peter-house — ^knocking 
the ash from his cabana, '^ I saw the case in 
the paper, and I hear that the master of his 
college and the vice-chancellor have both 
seen it ; and that orders have been given to 
the proctors and their bulldogs to seize 
him on his arrival at Cambridge, and incar- 
cerate him in the Press-pit for six calen- 
dar months with hard labour, to grind 
mathematics." 

Poor Jonah listened with great uneasiness 
and tremor to these audacious fabrications, 
and made several ineffectual attempts to 
put in a word by way of explanation and 
negation At length his turn to speak 
came; and so putting into his pocket his 
Greek Testament, and pulling down his 
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comforter to give bis words a free passage, 
he said — 

"What you, gentlemen, have said is 
partly true and partly false. It is true that 
I had the misfortune to be robbed of my 
purse, though it was not a young lady, but 
a middle-aged man that took it." 

"Your name, I presume then, is Fish- 
pond ?" said Stanley. 

" Yes, sir," replied Jonah. 

" It would seem,'" Stanley resumed, "that 
there is some mistake in the newspaper 
report. You say it wa^ a man and not a 
woman who robbed you. Was there no 
woman at all in the case ?" 

" Only so far, sir," replied Jonah, " that 
a young woman, a most respectable-looking 
person, who has been several times at the 
University, and has many kind friends there, 
kindly oflFered to get her father to put me 
in the way to find my hotel." 

" Did he do so ?" 

" No, sir ; he lost me in one of the dark 
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narrow streets — or rather, I lost him, as the 
policeman said." 

" He gave you the slip ; and I hope you 
may be as clever in giving the proctors and 
their bulldogs the slip when you get to 
Cambridge," said Stanley, in a commise- 
rating tone. 

"Who are the proctors?" anxiously in- 
quired Jonah. 

" University police," answered Stanley, 
"who are on the look-out for you, with 
their ferocious bulldogs, to take you into 
custody, and incarcerate you in the Press- 
pit/' 

This announcement, delivered in the most 
solemn and piteous tone, completely stunned 
the unfortunate freshman, and a deep-drawn 
sigh escaped his lips, while a devout ejacula- 
tion rose from his heart, as he thought upon 
his impending fate. 

" Truly many are the troubles of the 
righteous," muttered the terrific preacher. 

I am like unto Joseph, who was cast 
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into the pit by his brethren ; but the 
Lord delivered him; and He will deliver 
rae, for hath He not said that He will 
deliver his darling from the power of the 
dog?" 

" Don't make yourself too sure of that," 
said Stanley, who overheard the last words 
of Jonah's soliloquy. " Very few, I can 
tell you, ever escape them. They are the 
picked men of the University for strength 
and agility. Their speed is tried on the New- 
market course for the Chancellor's Stakes. 
The proctors' bulldogs are of the pure 
Italian breed — ^the lineal descendants, in 
regular and unbroken succession, of the 
sacred breed of Cerberus, kept by the Pope 
for his bull-fights. The Pope, you must 
know, is a great breeder of bulls — animals 
of the most savage and destructive cha- 
racter — that toss and gore most furiously; 
so that you may be sure the dogs that hunt 
them are of no common sort. The proctors' 
bulldogs, as I told you, are of the same 
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breed. They are so marvellously strong, 
swift-footed, and quick-scented, that it is 
impossible to evade or escape them. I have 
never been caught, and never shall be, as I 
am able to charm them. My grandfather, 
when he was consul in Italy, possessed him- 
self of the secret, which he communicated 
to me. If you like I will accompany you 
to your college, and see you safe from their 
ferocious attacks, I should recommend you 
in the morning to call upon the master of 
your college, and the vice-chancellor, and 
clear yourself of the scandalous imputation 
which the vile pen of calumny has cast upon 
your character." 

" Oh, sir !" exclaimed Jonah, relieved from 
the terror of canine ferocity, " your kindness 
is beyond expression. I felt sure the Lord 
would make a way for my escape." 

" No doubt of it," rejoined Stanley, " if 
you follow my advice." 

" That I will do, sir," returned Jonah. 

"I hear, Mr. Stanley," said the coach- 
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man, " that Mr. Miller had five to one on 
Calvert's horse." 

" Five to one, did he say ?" asked Jonah 
of a Corpus man sitting next to him. " I 
suppose they must have been children. The 
most I've seen on a horse is three — namely, 
my father and mother and myself, when I 
was a boy — and old Smiler had quite as 
much as she could carry." 

The gentleman appealed to explained the 
saying to his puzzled interrogator, who, in 
reply, said that he knew nothing about 
horse-racing, and betting, and such sort of 
wicked things ; that the Christian race was 
aU he knew about, which he was feebly 
endeavouring to run ; and in the like strain 
he proceeded, till perceiving that he was 
casting pearls before swine, he very sensibly 
desisted, and betook himself to his Beza, 
which he continued to read, till they came 
to Trumpington. 

The appearance of collegians in cap and 
gown drew Jonah's eyes from his book. 



28 COLLEGE. 



which he now closed ; and interrupting 
Stanley in a warm discussion of the com- 
parative merits of the Trinity and Johnian 
boats, said — 

" Please, sir, who might that gentleman 
be in velvet cap and gold tassel you just 
spoke to?" 

" It is Duke Constantine, the son of the 
Emperor of Eussia, and the four men walk- 
ing behind him are his four tutors. He 
has been to every university in Europe, 
and has come to Cambridge to finish off, 
and will soon return to his own country, 
carrying with him a good deal of know- 
ledge, which he must keep to himself or 
have a row with his old governor." 

" What a deal of good," observed Jonah, 
" he might do in spreading the knowledge 
of the Gospel amongst his poor benighted 
countrymen. I wonder whether our great 
Connexion has any missionaries in his 
country. I will see.'' 

Jonah looking at the Minutes of the last 
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Conference, and finding no mission station 
in the .Emperor's dominions, he suggested 
to Stanley that an effort should be made to 
supply the desideratum. This proposal met 
with the entire approval of Stanley, who 
kindly promised to introduce Jonah to the 
Duke, in order that he might lay before his 
Imperial Highness his pious project ; " and 
you had better not say a word to anybody 
upon the subject, or mention the Duke's 
name," said Stanley, in his most impressive 
manner. 

The road now echoed to the guard's horn, 
and the footpath was alive with pompous 
dons, pale students, and roUicking fast 
men. 

" Now,'' said Stanley, " we are on classic 
ground, the road we are on is the Via 
Sacra — ^yonder are the Elysian fields — and 
this grand building is the Temple of Jupiter 
Optimus Maximus, which, when finished, 
is to receive every year the statues of 
the Senior Wrangler, Senior Classic, and 



30 COLLEGE. 



Prizeman. That chaste edifice is the Col- 
lege of -^sculapius, and the University 
Hospital for medical students and sick 
undergraduates, who take an aegrotat degree. 
Here is my college, Peter-house, founded 
by Peter the Hermit, and the building on 
our right is Pembroke College, founded by 
the great Earl of Pembroke, who designed 
the famous Pembroke table. The Gothic 
edifice we have just passed is the Cathedral 
of St. Liber, and contains the great organ 
of the University. The dirty, gloomy place 
yonder is Catharine Hall, as terrible a place 
as the hall of Eblis, it was for many years 
the place of confinement of poor Catherine 
Parr, ajid now used as a prison for disor- 
derly and plucked undergraduates. And 
now, thank our stars, we are come to the 
'Bull,' where we stop; not a bull of ex- 
communication at any hour of the day or 
night, as I can answer for. And, now just 
get down as quiet as possible, and keep 
yourself well muffled up ; for I expect the 
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proctors and their bulldogs are not far off. 
But you needn't fear so long as I am with 
you, and see you safe in your coUege." 

With his face enveloped, to the eyes, in 
his comforter, silently and cautiously the 
unhappy freshman descended the coach. 

"Now,'* said Stanley, in a low voice, 

where's your luggage ? Is your name on 

it?" 

" Yes," whispered Jonah. 

" That's bad," replied Stanley. " I'll get 
it down, and slip off the name." 

Whilst Stanley was seeing after the lug- 
gage, the coachman, touching his hat to 
Jonah, said — 

" I thank you, sir, for your excellent dis- 
course. It reminded me of a sermon I 
once heard the Rev. Newton preach, who 
I've often had the pleasure of driving. The 
last time I drove him he gave me and the 
guard five shillings apiece." 

This was enough for the preacher; so, 
without a word — ^for speak he dare not — ^he 
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drew out his purse, and gave the coachman 
half-a-sovereign for himself and guard. 

Stanley, having secured the luggage, 
and a porter to carry it, took Jonah *s 
arm, and led him, by a back-way, to his 
college. 

" Now, then," said the guide, as they en- 
tered the gates, " you are all right, so far ; 
dispel all fear. Call upon your tutor, and 
he will find you rooms. Don*t say a word 
to him about anything that has passed be- 
twixt us. To-morrow, call upon the master 
of your college, and clear yourself of the 
odious calumny. I will call upon you be- 
tween three and four, and take you to the 
vice-chancellor's." 

" Thank you, sir," replied Jonah ; " I 
will do as you say. From my heart, I 
return you my best thanks for your great 
kindness. It really seems quite providen- 
tial, my meeting with so good a friend. I 
have a letter in my pocket from my dear 
mother to my tutor. I hardly know 
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whether I must give it him myself, or send 
it by somebody ?*' 

" Give it to him yourself, when you call 
upon him; and, now good-bye for the 
present." With these words, Stanley left 
his proUge^ and proceeded to his college. 




VOL. II. 




CHAPTEE IV. 

INTERVIEW WITH TUTOR. 

S Jonah stood in bewildering per- 
plexity under the gateway, viewing 
the quaint, grim old Tudor court, 
wondering where the tutor's rooms were, 
and how he should get through the inter- 
view with him, a dapper, well-whiskered, 
well-dressed man came up to him, and said, 
"Pray, sir, is that your luggage at the 
gate r 

" Tes, sir,'* replied Jonah, respectfully. 

" Tou are a freshman, I presume?" said 
the other. 

" I was never fres/i in my life,*' returned 
Jonah, earnestly ; " I am a minister of the 
Gospel, in the Wesleyan Methodist Con- 
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nexion, and am come to the University to 
take my degree." 

The smart gentleman, having explained 
the meaning of the offensive term, said, 
nomen est tibi, " Mr. Jonah Fishpond?'* 

"That is my name, sir," replied the 
preacher, proudly. 

" There are some boxes and hampers in 
the lodge answering to that address, which, 
I presume, belong to you, then. You had 
better come in, sir, and see if they are all 
right," added the occupier of the lodge, 
' leading the way into his apartment. Jonah, 
to his great satisfaction, foimd that his pro- 
perty had arrived in safety. 

" If you please, sir," said he, after survey^ 
ing it, " will you be so kind as to tell me 
where the tutor lives, as my friend, Mr, 
Stanley, of Peter's-house, tells me I had 
better call upon him immediately, and trim 
myself up before I go ?" 

" I will show you, sir," said the porter ; 
" Mr. Hanker will excuse your toilet, as you 

3—2 
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are just come off a journey. If you don't 
like, however, to go in your dishabille, you 
may trim yourself up in my humble 
room." 

"I think/' said Johah, "I had better 
take off my toilet/' untying his comforter, 
"and my dishabille too," unfastening his 
cloak. 

" Perhaps you had, sir ; and I will get 
ready my cubiculum for you to trim yourself 
up in," said the porter, with suppressed 
laughter. In a few minutes he returned, 
and said, '^ Omnia sunt parata in cubiculum 
omare te Reverendissimus Domine!' 

Whilst our freshman was engaged in put- 
ting himself into proper trim for the eyes of 
his tutor, the porter, with the aid of an old 
Ainsworth, was busy preparing another 
speech for him, when he should make his 
appearance from the cubiculum. As the door 
opened he thrust the Ainsworth into a cup- 
board, and, eyeing Jonah over with evident 
admiration, said, ^^ Meganta ornatua Beve^ 
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rendisHimus Domine, nunc eo odendere te ubi 
Maff later Hanker vivitJ* 

From the first Jonah had been greatly 
impressed by the important bearing and 
smart appearance of the official; but now, 
from the scholarship he displayed, he looked 
upon him as filling some high and respon- 
sible position in the college. 

As they passed through the large, dingy 
old court into a small one of modem archi- 
tecture, the porter pointed out to him the 
templum^ the bibliotheca, the culina, and the 
ccenaculum — " Hie Magister Hanker vivity* 
said the attendant, entering a broad stair- 
case. "At the top of these stairs," con- 
tinued he, " you will see a door, with Mr. 
Hanker written over it; give a sharp knock, 
and when you hear a voice say ' Come in,* 
open the door, and enter/' 

With a tremulous hand and fluttering 
heart Jonah lifted the brazen hammer, and 
held it suspended in his hand before he 
mustered courage to give it tongue. 
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The fifth knock brought the expected sum- 
mons, and, tremblingly opening the door, he 
entered, looking very foolish, and feeling 
very uncomfortable ; not daring to speak, or 
advance to deliver his mother's letter. The 
tutor kindly relieved him from his embar- 
rassment by asking the favour of his name, 
and requesting him to be seated. 

"Are you just come up?'* inquired Mr. 
Hanker. 

" Not just, reverend sir ; I was knocking 
at the door a short time before you heard 
me," replied Jonah, with downcast eyes. 

"When did you arrive at the Univer- 
sity, Mr. Fishpond?" 

*' About half an hour since, reverend sir." 

" Were you ever at Cambridge before?" 

" Niever, reverend sir." 

" Have you any friends at college ?" 

" Yes, reverend sir, three; firstly, a Peter's- 
house gentleman, of the name of Mr. Stan- 
ley; secondly, an old schoolfellow, of the 
name of Mr. Thompson, of St John's Col- 
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lege ; and, thirdly, a gentleman of this col- 
lege." 

" What is the name of your acquaintance 
here?" 

" I don't know his name, reverend sir. He 
is a very learned man, and lives in a house 
coming in at the door." 

The tutor screwed up his mouth, and 
applied his pocket-handkerchief briskly to 
his nose. Eecovering his gravity, he said, 
*' From what part of the country do you 
come, Mr. Fishpond?" 

From Toddesley, near Wisely, reverend 
sir.'' 

'^ I hope you left your parents well ? " 

*' Very well, thank you, reverend sir. I 
have a letter in my pocket for you, reverend 
sir, from my mother," continued Jonah, with 
more confidence, handing Mr. Hanker the 
maternal epistle. 

The tutor opened the letter and read as 
follows : — 
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" Toddealey, October 12th. 

" Deak Brother in Christ, — ^It is with 
a sad and anxious heart I send to your care 
my dear child, to be trained up in the nur- 
ture and admonition of the Lord. From 
his mother's womb Jonah has been given to 
the Lord, and the work of the ministry. 
He has had a deal of good schooling, first 
under Doctor Griggles, at the Worthesley 
Hall Collegiate Institution, who took out 
my dear boy's schooling in mutton and 
potatoes, and my husband wishes me to ask 
you if you would do the same, as we can 
well supply you with them. From Doctor 
Griggles Jonah went to Mr. McEuney, the 
Curate of our parish, who says he has a great 
gift in Matthewmatics, and that Cambridge, 
therefore, will suit his nature better than Ox- 
ford, where we thought to send him to Lin- 
coln College, where our venerable Founder 
was, to be a man of great degree, an orna- , 
ment and blessing to our great Connexion 
and the world at large. I must tell you 
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that my Jonah has experienced a gracious 
change of heart, and has begun to preaxjh 
the Gospel to poor perishing sinners, and 
has had many seals to his ministry, and I 
pray his labours may be as much blessed 
among you as they have been among us, 
and that he may be a second Mr. Wesley. 
As often as you can I hope you will give 
him a little spiritual counsel and help, and 
private prayer. I have done my best to fit 
him out in books, and clothes, and house- 
hold stuff, and if anything more is wanting 
he shall have it ; and if your partner would 
please to look to his washing and mending, 
and getting up his neck-handkerchiefs, I 
shall esteem her very highly in the Lord for 
her works* sake. I have sent you a ham 
and some elderberry wine, of my own making 
and curing, which I pray accept, as also my 
best wishes and prayers. 

" I remain, 
" Tour humble sister in the Lord, 

" Sarah Fishpond." 
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No sooner had Mr. Hanker read over 
the two or three first lines of Mrs. Fish- 
pond's letter than he rose from his seat, and 
went to the window for additional light. 
As he read on he experienced a strange 
titillation ahout his nose and throat, which 
made him cough, and apply vigorously his 
cambric nt)strum. When he had finished 
the letter, and composed the risible muscles 
of his face, he turned to Jonah, and said, 
"Your excellent mother intimates that 
mathematics is your peculiar forte." 

" Yes, reverend sir," replied Jonah, with 
rising courage, " I should say that I know 
a pretty good deal of mathematics, but I 
consider theology is my peculiar forte ; that, 
you see, has been most in my way, as a 
minister of the Gospel." 

"Exactly," said the tutor, screwing up 
his mouth. "Your mother very properly 
informs me that you have been in the habit 
of preaching amongst the Methodists, and 
that, too, with considerable success; and 
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she prays tliat your labours may be blessed 
at the University. Before you exercise 
your ministerial functions in Cambridge, I 
should like to speak with you on the sub- 

jeci" 

" Most certainly, reverend sir,'* replied our 
preacher, with elated heart. ** It's what I 
should very much like, for I daresay you 
would be able to give me a few hints 

« 

upon preaching, which might be useful to 



me. 



" I daresay I may be able ; at least I will 
try," returned Mr. Hanker, drily. 

"Thank you, reverend sir. You will 
always find me ready to learn anything 
good from my seniors in the ministry," said 
Jonah, stroking the folds of his white 
cravat. 

" It appears," said the tutor, " that Dr. 
Q-riggles made an exchange with your father 
of mental for bodily food, and your mother 
wishes to know if a similar arrangement 
might not be made with me. Please say 
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that it is not the custom of the University 
to receive payment in kind, but in money. 
Present to her my compliments and best 
thanks for her very agreeable present ; and 
now, if you please, I will accompany you to 
show you some rooms/' 

The tutor, putting on his cap and 
gown, took Jonah to view two or three 
sets of rooms, of which our freshman 
chose the cheapest, at fifteen pounds a year 
rent. 

Mr. Hanker presented the tenant with an 
inventory of the furniture, and introduced 
him to his bedmaker^ a sallow, crooked old 
woman, with foxy eyes, and an odd twist 
about the mouth. 

"Get these rooms ready for Mr. Fish- 
pond," said the tutor to Mrs. Ducey. 
"Dinner,'* continued he to Jonah, "is at 
four o'clock; and if you will call at my 
rooms a little before that time, I will intro- 
duce you to a gentleman who will take you 
into hall. You will require a cap and gown. 
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which you can get at Mr. Stubbs'. Mrs. 
Dacey will show you where he lives. I 
hope you will be happy in your new sphere, 
attend to your studies, and be a man of 
* great degree.' Q-ood morning.'' 




CHAPTEE V. 



FURNISHING. 




ONAH'S interview with his tutor 
caused him the greatest pleasure 
and satisfaction. Mr. Hanker had 
received him very kindly, manifested a 
friendly interest in his academical and minis- 
terial career, and had put him into the 
possession of a house, of which he was now 
absolute master, and provided him with a 
housekeeper. Jonah felt not a little proud 
of his position. His high thoughts and 
exultant feelings, however, were much sub- 
dued by the apprehension of probable speedy 
capture and imprisonment. As bright and 
gloomy thoughts and feelings were thus 
mingling in the student^s mind, Mrs. Ducey 
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entered the room, and bobbing to him, said, 
"You're very lucky, sir, that you be, in 
getting such nice rooms at such a low rent. 
They is just like the rooms opposite, and is 
furnished the same, by two cousins, and 
there's none so good at the price. One 
killed hisself by hard reading ; brought up 
blood, and went to a shadder, and then 
went off altogether, and died a primitive 
death, not above one-and-twenty. I hope, 
sir, you will not be a killing yourself in that 
way, by hard reading/' 

" I hope not, ma'am," said Jonah. " I 
didn't know that anybody could do that. 
I must be careful^ and not read too much, 
or I may be cut off before I've finished the 
great work I have had given me to do." 

"Moderation in all things, like, is my 
doctrine," said Mrs. Ducey. 

" Not in all things, ma'am," replied the 
preacher ; " not in religion — moderation 
wont do there; we can't do too much in 
that." 
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" Quite right, sir," replied tlie bedmaker ; 
no danger of us kilUng ourselves in that 
line ; and p'raps you'd like to be going now 
to get your cap and gown. Tou can get 
them new or second-hand. A good second- 
hand, I should say, would be the best ; new 
comes so dear. Very few gentlemen buys 
new as can get good second-hand. You'll 
want a surplus as well. Them the gentle- 
men gets of their bedmakers. IVe got a 
very nice one by me, which Til show you/' 

^ 

Whilst Mrs. Ducey was gone for the 
surplice, Jonah said to her helper, Mrs. 
Cribbin, "Pray, ma'am, where does the 
master of the college live ? I want to see 
him on some very particular business." 

" In the other court, sir," answered the 
helper. " He is out now in the carriage. 
You'd better call on him in the morning 
about two, as he's never up before ; he's the 
rheumatics so bad, poor old soul, he's been 
a martyr to it for thirty year. He'd a 
stroke last year, and was gav up, but he got 
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over it, and is good for some years now, I 
should say. He's a good bottom'd consti- 
tution, or he couldn t a stood what he has. 
They say as the port wine he's drunk 'ud 
drown a helephant !" 

" How very awful !" exclaimed Jonah ; " I 
should be afraid he's not in a very fit state 
to die." 

" Not amiss for that, I should say," re- 
plied the helper ; " he's a very good sort o' 
man ; and as for drinking port wine, if that 
unfits a man to die, I fear very few old 
college gentlemen is very fit." 

The appearance of Mrs. Ducey, with her 
arms full of surplices, and gowns and caps, 
interrupted the conversation. 

'* Here's a surplus for you ; just put it on. 
It fits you bootiful, and is as good as new. 
A new one would cost you going on for 
three pound, and you shall have that for 
thirty shilUngs." 

" Lor ! that is cheap. Missis," exclaimed 
Mrs. Cribbin. 

VOL. II. 4 
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" And now, sir/' continued Mrs. Ducey, 
'^just look at these caps and gowns; just 
try these on. They fit you to a T. They 
might a been made for you by Mr. Stubbs, 
which he'd a charged you getting on for 
four or five pound. Wouldn't he, Mrs. 
Cribbin?" 

" At least that, ma*am," answered Mrs. 
Ducey's backer. 

"Now rU tell you, sir, what I'll do.' 
You shall have the lot for four pound, and 
they are dirt cheap, that they are !" 

With a thrill of ecstacy and pride Jonah 
gazed at himself in a broken mirror which 
Mrs. Cribbin held before him. 

"You look quite handsome," said Mrs. 
Ducey, in a tone of rapturous admiration. 
" I never see a gentleman become a cap and 
gown more in my Jife. They show off your 
hair and handkerchief so well." 

" That's just what I was thinking myself, 
ma'am," ri:\:)lied Jonah, giving his cap a 
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knowing turn, and stretching himself to his 
full height. 

Whilst the freshman was busy admiring 
himself in the glass, Mrs. Cribbin was em- 
ployed in collecting on the table a variety of 
household articles for Jonah's inspection, 
which, Mrs. Ducey informed him, he would 
require for his domestic use, and which she 
had for sale — ^being the " parkisites" of her 
office, given to her by the last occupant of 
the rooms. 

Without a word, Jonah agreed to take 
them at the " very low figure *' Mrs. Ducey 
put upon them ; and producing his purse, 
he told out the sum he had to pay ; Mrs . 
Ducey's small eyes twinkling as each bright 
piece of gold dropped into her eager and 
dirty palm. 
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CHAPTEE YI. 




COLLEGE HALL. 

Y the time Jonali had unpacked and 

completed his toilet, upon which he 

bestowed unusual pains, the dinner- 

bell rang; so putting on his cap and gown, 

he hastened to Mr. Hanker's rooms. 

" Tour cap, Mr. Fishpond, is only to be 
worn out of doors," said the tutor. " Mr. 
Wordey will take you into /lall," introducing 
the freshman to a short, obese, pale-faced 
freshman, who, holding his cap before his 
mouth politely bowed to Jonah, and led him 
forth to hall. The youth was a conceited 
prig, of enormous pretensions to scholarship, 
and of high notions on Church matters. He 
was the son of a wholesale druggist, and had 
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been . brought up to liis father s business, to 
which he could not or would not take. His 
heart was set upon entering Holy Orders. 
At last the father yielded to the lad's solici- 
tations, indulging the fond hope that his 
son was casting off the apron of the druggist 
to assume, in due time, the apron of the 
Bishop. Wordey had been residing in 
Cambridge for some months, reading with a 
tutor, to prepare himself for college; he 
considered himself now fully equipped for 
academical strife, and sure of taking a dis- 
tinguished place in the list of honours. The 
walk jfrom the tutor s rooms to hall sufficed 
to convince Jonah that his acquaintance was 
a person of the greatest parts and the pro- 
foundest learning. 

With no slight trepidation Jonah entered 
the grand old banqueting hall, and took his 
seat at the freshmen's table. Before meat 
he stood up, and with hands clasped, and 
eyes uplifted, said a long grace, concluding 
with an audible — ^Amen ; a just reproof to 
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many graceless young fellows at table. Drop- 
ping upon his seat, he took out his hand- 
kerchief, and spreading it upon his lap, he 
sat devouring with his eyes the eatables 
before him. Wordey, who sat next to him, 
told him to help himself, recommending the 
mutton, of which Jonah accordingly partook. 

" This is certainly not bad mutton,** re- 
marked Jonah to Wordey after despatching 
about half a pound of it with audible gusto, 
" but I don't think it's half as fine as my 
father's Leicestershire, which I was in hopes 
you'd have the pleasure of tasting, but the 
tutor doesn't come into my father's plan 
on that head." 

" What head ? " inquired Wordey. 

"Being paid off the farm," answered 
Jonah, explaining to his attentive auditors 
the system of exchange pursued with Dr. 
Griggles, and not forgetting at the same 
time, to inform the table of his ministerial 
character and success, and of the object of 
his coming to the University. 



COLLEGE HALL. 55 

" The preacher," said Wordey, in a low 
voice to his neighbour, as Jonah helped 
himself to pigeon pie, " might be going a 
missionary voyage to the North Pole, judg- 
ing from the quantity of provisions he is 
taking on board/' 

"Where on earth he stows them," re- 
turned the gentleman addressed, " I can't 
imagine, for the vessel doesn't seem one of 
great capacity. It's rather dangerous I 
should say, overloading in this fashion, 
seeing how the vessel rolls already." 

With wonderful celerity Jonah cleared his 
plate and helped himself to more pie, which 
he quickly despatched ; then scraping his 
plate very clean, he laid down his knife and 
fork, puflSng out his cheeks and soothingly 
stroking down his stomach. 

" Thank God that's over," said a man 
opposite to his neighbour. " The preacher 
has escaped suicide. It is quite alarming to 
see him handle his knife in that way." 

The waiter observing that Jonah had 
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suspended operations removed his plate, 
asking him, ** What shall I size you, sir? " 

Jonah looHng up at him, and thinking 
for a moment, replied, " I can't say exactly, 
sir, but I should say, as near as I can guess, 
somewhere about five feet six ; but perhaps 
you had better measure me." 

At this, the waiter retreated into a comer 
and exploded ; the table was convulsed, and 
our innocent freshman could not for the life 
of him understand what there could be to 
laugh at. Wordey explained; and Jonah 
informed the waiter that he would take 
some college pudding if it did not come 
very expensive. 

"Not very," replied the waiter, who 
quickly brought him the delicacy. 

" What is it, please, sir ?" asked Jonah, 
taking out his purse. 

"You don't pay the waiter," said a 
second-year man ; " you must pay the cook. 
You will find him in the kitchen after 
dinner. 
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In due course our friend finished Iiis 
repast; and returning thanks, he left the 
hall in company with Wordey, to go to the 
kitchen, to pay for his sizing. Finding the 
cook, respectfully addressing him, he in- 
quired what he had to pay for his pudding. 

A general titter went round the kitchen, 
which terminated in making the freshman 
pay for his footing by giving an order for a 
gallon of ale from the buttery. 




CHAPTER VIL 



A SURPRISE. 




|S the two gentlemen re-entered the 
court, they encountered a group of 
freshmen discussing ' with evident 
amusement the verdant character of Jonah, 
one of whom, accosting Wordey, said, " I 
hear a man of our college was caught last 
night by the proctor, in a trap with a 
tandem, and is to be rusticated." 

"Well, they wont catch me in one," 
replied Wordey, energetically. 

Jonah stood transfixed with terror as he 
heard of this cunning and dangerous con- 
trivance for catching undergraduates, and 
turning to Wordey, said, " Have the proc- 
tors traps as well as bulldogs Y 
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" Didn't you hear what Dixon said, that 
a man was caught in one last night ?" said 
Wordey, with a look of dismay. 

" Was the gentleman very much hurt, 
sir/' inquired Jonah of the former speaker. 

"His feelings were greatly hurt/' an- 
swered Dixon. 

" I suppose, sir," returned the terrified 
freshman, " the tandem is something of a 
spring gun ?'* 

"Yes," answered Dixon ; "man-traps and 
spring guns, you know, generally go to- 
gether. The tandem is a double-barrelled 

one, and precious dangerous things they are 
too, going off with such a smash as to 
seriously wound and sometimes kill a couple 
of men at once." 

*' How very dreadful !" exclaimed Jonah, 
with a rueful countenance. 

" Very !" returned Dixon. 

" What sort of rooms have you ?" asked 
Wordey of Jonah. 

"Very nice, I should say for a single 
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man ; perhaps you'd like to look at them ? 
My house is over the way/* 

" I should very much like to see your 
house/' replied Dixon. " And so should I/' 
" and I/' chimed in the other men ; and with 
this the entire group accompanied our fresh- 
man to his rooms. 

When the party had ascended two flights 
of stairs, Jonah exclaimed — " Here's my 
house, brethren ; come in, and make your- 
selves at home. The ladies," continued he, 
looking round, " have been trimming up 
my room a bit in my absence, and have 
kindly got me a little fruit and wine, so 
perhaps you will sit down and take a little 
with me ?" 

The gentlemen very cordially accepted 
Jonah's proffered hospitality, and sat down. 

The decanters were passed round, the 
glasses filled, and the host was pronounced 
a regular '* brick." Wordey rose upon his 
legs to propose his health — 

"Gentlemen," said the speaker, '^I rise 
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with tlie profoundest satisfaction and plea- 
sure to propose the health of our excellent 
friend and host the Eev. Jonah Fishpond. 
(Hear, hear.) Gentlemen, it would be super- 
fluous in me to dilate." The speaker was 
here interrupted by a great noise outside, 
thumping and kicking the door, and shout- 
ing "Toicks! Tally ho!" mixed with 
expressions not to be mentioned. 

The host, in great agitation, proceeded 
to unsport the oak, when four men rushed 
in; one of whom, looking at Jonah, and 
then at the party at the table, with an air 
of startled surprise, exclaimed, " Well, this 
is doosed cool, however. I hope, gentle- 
men, you are enjoying yourselves ?" 

" Very much," replied the gentleman 
addressed. 

" Perhaps," said Jonah to the new 
comers, "you'd take a little refreshment 
with us ?" 

"With the greatest pleasure," replied 
the former speaker, seating himself, and 
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signalling to his friends to follow his 
example. 

" Please to help yourselves, brethren, and 
make yourselves at home," said the host to 
his newly-arrived guests. 

** I will endeavour to do so, thank you,'' 
replied the previous speaker, "and," con- 
tinued he, " as we have not the pleasure 
of knowing each other, I may as well intro- 
duce myself and friends, Johnson, Fleuker, 
Eidley, whilst your humble servant rejoices 
in the name of Eacketts." 

" My name," returned the freshman, 
eagerly, "is Mr. Jonah Fishpond; but 
the names of ray friends, who came up 
with me, I know not, except my friend 
Mr. Wordey, who was made known to 
me by the reverend tutor. 

Wordey very kindly interposed, and in- 
troduced the rest of the party. 

The wine now freely circulated, and the 
port was quickly exhausted. The host ex- 
pressed his regret that he had no more in 
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the house to offer Iiis friends ; though he 
had some very good, unfortunately not un- 
packed, lying at the house of his learned 
friend near the gate. 

" I daresay/' observed Eacketts, " there 
is more in the house where this came from ; 
as the Vice-Chancellor usually sends a dozen 
or two of wine to a certain number of fresh- 
men. I think you will probably find some 
in one of the cupboards ; and, if you can't, 
I probably can, as I know these rooms very 
well; a friend of mine having kept here 
last term. With this, the speaker rose 
from the table, and went to a cupboard, 
whence he brought two hoary bottles, one 
of which he proceeded to open, amidst the 
loud congratulations of the party. 

The second bottle was pronounced better 
than the first ; and great praise was given 
to the Vice-Chancellor for his benefaction ; 
and hopes expressed by the freshmen pre- 
sent that they also might find themselves 
recipients of the Vice's bounty. 
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Wordey, who had been waiting for an 
opening in the conversation to take up the 
thread of his oration, which had been 
broken by the irruption of the strangers, 
rose, and stating the subject of his toast, 
proceeded — 

" It would be superfluous in me to dilate 
upon the splendid talents, admirable quali- 
ties, and great endowments of our excellent 
friend and host, the Eev. Jonah Fishpond, 
which are so widely known. (Hear, hear.) 
Gentlemen, I hail the appearance of our 
friend amongst us, at this ancient seat of 
learning, as the commencement of a new 
era in its religious and theological annals ; 

and I hope before many weeks are passed, 
to see him occupying the pulpit of St. 
Mary's, and proclaiming the truth before 
the assembled University. (Hear, hear.) Let 
us then, gentlemen, in a manner befitting the 
occasion, drink in a bumper, and with musical 
honours, the health, happiness, and prospe- 
rity of our worthy and distinguished host." 



A SURPRISE. 65 



All rising, and draining their glasses, a 
loud Hip-liip -hurrah burst from the com- 
pany, followed by " For he's a jolly good 
fellow." 

Silence being obtained, a call was made 
upon Jonah for a speech. At length the 
host, wiping the proud and joyous tears 
from his eyes, got upon his legs, amidst the 
most vociferous cheers, and said — 

" I thank you, my brethren, for the kind 
and musical way in which you have drunk 
my health ; though, in one thing, I don't 
think you are quite right, namely, in calling 
me a ^ jolly good fellow, which nobody can 
deny ; for though, awhUe ago, I was inclined 
to get stout, I am now, as my friends tell 
me, nice and thin. (Hear, hear). I hope 
the good things said about me by brother 
Wordey will all come true ; and that I shall 
be made a blessing to the University. 
(Hear, hear.) As to what brother Wordey 
said about my preaching before the Univer- 
sity"-liere Jonah faltered; and saying a 
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few more inoobeient words, he sank down 
npon his chair. The diapel bell now called 
the students to their prayers. The fresh- 
men rose to depart, Jonah following their 
example. Sacketts proposed to his friends, 
with the permission of the host, that they 
should remain tai his return. Jonah, very 
politely, granted his permission. 

The porter, who stood at the door of the 
chapel, to mark the men as they entered, 
seeing Jonah passing him in his gown, 
said — 

*^ Beverendissimns domine, hie est sancta 
dies, et veninnt templnm in album ami- 
cnlmn.' 

''Jonah, not understanding what his 
classical friend said, entered : when, to his 
astonishment, he found all, except himself, 
robed in white- appearing like a bkck 
sheep amongst the assembled flock. Very 
uncomfortable the poor fellow felt, as he 
turned over the leaves of his prayer-book, 
trying, in vain, to find the places. He 
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blundered frequently in making the re- 

sponses, and in changing his postures. The 

first lesson, which was from the Apocrypha, 

greatly puzzled Jonah, as he was quite im- 

acquainted with those writings. 

Our young divine was, upon principle, 
opposed to both written prayers and written 

sermons, regarding the former, as most pha- 

risaical, and the resource of unspiritualism ; 

and the latter, as quite unapostolic and the 

reftige of imbecility. He was of opinion 

that the language of prayer and thanks- 

giving should be the spontaneous effusion 

of the heart. It, unfortunately, never 

occurred to him that the same objection 

which he felt to the Church prayer-book, 

applied, with equal force, to the Methodist 

hymn-book, which is neither more nor less 

than a metrical liturgy. !Nay, with much 

greater force, since it must be worse for a 

congregation to be tied down to the bad 

rhymes, halting metres, and intemperate 

language of many of the hymns, than to the 
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sublime, sober and chaste compositions of 
the Book of Common Prayer. 

The truth is, Jonah was averse from 
taking a subordinate part in Divine wor- 
ship ; and was uneasy so long as he had no 
opportunity of displaying his spiritual gifts. 
He left the chapel in a dissatisfied and mur- 
muring spirit, wondering within himself, 
how Mr. Wesley and Mr. Fletcher suc- 
ceeded in deriving edification from so cold 
and dry a means of grace ; but the reflection 
that these great and holy men used the 
Church service in some measure reconciled 
him to it. When, too, he remembered Mr. 
Wesley's recorded experience : " I, myself, 
find more life in the Church prayers than in 
the extemporary prayers of dissenters,'* he 
thought that the fault might, perhaps, lie 
more in himself than in the prayers them- 
selves, that he had so little profited by the 
service. 

As^ on his way to his rooms, he was thus 
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mininating, he was met by Mrs. Ducey, 
who. lifting up her haoids, said- 

" Lor, sir ! do you know what youVe 
been doing ?" 

" Tes/* replied Jonah, " IVe been to 
chapel in my gown, instead of my sur- 
plice." 

"I don't mean that," replied the bed- 
maker, shaking her head ; ** that's no cou- 
sekence : often freshmen does that. I mean, 
do you know as you made a mistake, and 
took the gentlemen to the wrong rooms, to 
Mr. Eacketts', and been drinking his wine?" 

Completely staggered was Jonah by this 
announcement. He could scarcely credit it ; 
and not till Mrs. Ducey had taken him to 
his own " house " was he fully convinced of 
the woeful mistake that he had committed. A 
most woeful visage did the freshman exhibit 
to his sympathizing female friends, who 
consoled him under his vexation and dis- 
tress by assuring him that Mr. Eacketts 
was by no means displeased, knowing that 
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it had been purely a mistake; and tliat 
he thought it a capital joke, and enjoyed 

the fun amazingly. They advised their 
master, however, to make Backetts an 
apology, which he was bound to do, and 
that then all would be right. 

With a mind relieved of a heavy weight, 
Jonah at once sat down, and wrote to 
Backetts, apologizing for his unwitting mis- 
adventure, and offering to pay for the re- 
freshment that himself and his friends had 
taken. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

THE EELEASE. 

ONAH, wearied in body and troubled 
in spirit, early sought "tired nature's 
sweet restorer, balmy sleep." The 
convenience of stepping out of his keeping- 
room into his sleeping apartment, he duly 
appreciated. Despondingly he viewed him- 
self in the mirror, and twitched up his 
sprouting whiskers. Carefully he divested 
himself of his new garments, neatly folding 
them up, and placing them in the drawers ; 
his cravat> with tender caution, he untied, 
and placed over the back of a chair. With 
finger and thumb he extinguished the Ught. 
and springing into bed. he brought his face 
into violent collision with the wall, causing 
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his nose to bleed profusely. Manipulating, 
very tightly, the injured organ, Jonah groped 
his way to his keeping-room, procured a 
light, and, according to Mr. Wesley's pre- 
scription, he got some vinegar, which he 
snuffed up his nose. The poor fellow was 
greatly afraid that he had seriously injured 
that fine feature of his countenance. An 
appeal to the glass relieved his mind on 
that point. 

Thankful that his face had escaped dis- 
figurement, he returned to his couch, and 
quickly fell asleep, to be disturbed by 
frightful dreams of proctors, bulldogs, 
spring-guns, and tandems. Very broken 
was his rest ; and at grey of dawn he rose, 
and lighting his fire, commenced to set his 
room to rights. As he was thus employed, 
Mrs. Cribbin made her appearance, and ex- 
claimed — 

" Lor, sir, what's made you get up this 
time ; and if you hevn't made the fire ?" 

" Because, ma'am,'' replied Jonah, " I 
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don't think it right to lie in bed. The Eev. 
John Wesley, the venerable Founder of our 
great Connexion, used to rise very early, and 
I, as a humble follower of his, must do the 
same." 

" There goes the bell for chapel," said 
Mrs. Cribbin. "YouVe a quarter of a 
hour for getting ready. By the time you 
come back I shall have the room done, and 
your breakfast ready." 

" There's service twice a-day, ma'am, I 
suppose ?" 

*' Yes, sir ; but you needn't go e very- 
time, 'cept you like. Freshmen need only 
keep nine chapels; second year, seven; 
third year, sia^ ; and fourth year, hardly any 
at aU ; and two chapels on Sundays counts 
three. It's supposed, you see, as the gen- 
tlemen gets on so well as to need lesser and 
lesser chapels every year, so as, at last, to 
want hardly none at all. 

"That's Antinomian doctrine, ma'am, 
replied Jonah, with indignant earnestness ; 
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"most wicked and blasphemous, leading to 
everlasting ruin. I must give you Mr. 
Fletcher's * checks* to read. Did you ever 
see his * checks' ?" 

"No, sir; I never did. The only 
cheques as I ever see is some I see on the 
Bursar's table." 

" Whose were they ?" 

" Mortlock's, sir.' 

" What are they upon ?' 

" Of course, money," returned Mrs. Crib- 
bin, tartly. " I can't make you out. You'll 
puzzle my poor brains to death. The bell's 
dropping; and so put on your gown, or 
you'll be too late." 

A few freshmen were all that were as- 
sembled when our friend entered the chapel. 
After a few minutes the officiating minister 
made his appearance, followed gradually by 
the remainder of the congregation. Jonah 
opened his prayer-book, and stood up. 
The minister, kneeling, commenced the 
Litany. The bewildered youth, falling on 
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his knees, joined devoutly in the re- 
sponses. 

The service was much more to his mind 
than that of the previous evening; it was 
more in accordance with his idea of congre- 
gational worship. He found more frequent 
vent for his devotional ardour, and such a 
special suitability, in some of its parts, to 
his own present experience, that he felt 
they might have been written expressly for 
himself. 

He left the chapel with a sense of having 
had a particularly " good time," and shown 
a most laudable Christian spirit, in respond- 
ing with earnest sincerity to the prayers for 
Divine forgiveness to his " enemies, perse- 
cutors, and slanderers." 

Eefreshed in spirit, he sat down to. break- 
fast, improving his time by reading one of 
Mr. Wesley's sermons. Breakfast ended, he 
went to the window, which looked out on 
the river and the stately groves, no longer 
in their summer pride, but still clad in the 
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sober and many-tinted livery of autumn, 
catching and reflecting in golden splendour 
the sunshine, as it flashed ever and anon 
through the clearing mist. 

The poor prisoner, opening the window, 
and stretching out his head, beheld, with 
surprised delight, through the pearly haze, 
distant avenues, which he fondly wished to 
view more fully — to explore; but he is a 
lonely prisoner, and must remain in college 
till he has seen the Master, and cleared 
himself from the dreadful imputation under 
which he lies. 

Listlessly he stands looking at the fair 
scene before him — the Fellows* garden, with 
its tender contrasts of colour ; the gleaming 
river, with its noble avenue of elms shading 
the grassy margin. A faint odour rises 
from the moist earth and decaying leaves ; 
the blithe song of the robin thrills the still 
air ; a barge, with a buxom wench at the 
helm, moves drowsily past; a scull, and a 
four-oar glide swiftly by, but Jonah is too 



THE RELEASE. 77 



self-absorbed to notice anything external to 
himself. He is distressingly anxious re- 
specting the impending interview, and won- 
dering how it will issue. 

He turns from the window, and fetches 
his Bible; and after the example of Mr. 
Wesley, he has recourse to " sortes Biblicaa," 
or lot. He kneels down and prays, and 
then opens the sacred volume to find some 
help in his perplexity and trouble. It opens 
at the account of Jonah's deliverance from 
the whale's belly ; and the freshman regards 
it as a happy augury of his own deUverance 
from the troubles which encompass him 
about ; and he rises from his knees, inspired 
with fresh hope and courage. 

Slowly the hours drag on, till the College 
clock strikes two, when, with sad and 
tremulous heart he proceeds to the Master's 
lodge. Gently he touches the bell, which 
is answered by a taU person, clericaUy 
attired, addressing whom our freshman 
says — 
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" Eeverend sir, pray is the Master of the 
College at home ?" 

" Yes," replied the imposing official ; " do 
you wish to see him ?'* 

"Yes, reverend sir," returned Jonah, with 
sinking heart and quivering Hp, " upon very 
particular business." 

*'What is your name and year?" asked 
the butler. 

"Mr. Jonah Fishpond, in my twentieth 
year," answered the trembling freshman; 
and off went the servant tittering to his 
master. 

The butler quickly returned to usher 
Jonah into the presence of the awful Don. 
The old man was stretched upon the sofa, 
before a blazing fire, swathed in flannel and 
warm wraps, with a velvet skuU-cap on his 
bald head, reading the newspaper. Prom 
under his grizzly overhanging eyebrows two 
twinkling lights glimmered, which peered 
upon Jonah as he stood trembling in the 
distance. The Master, in feeble accents, in- 
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distinctly muttered something, which the 
freshman failed to hear ; perceiving wHch, 
the Doctor beckoned him to come to him. 
Jonah obeyed the signal. 

" Take a seat/* said the Doctor, pointing 
to a chair close to his deaf ear. " What 
is the important business, young man, that 
you want to see me upon?" continued he, in 
a kind tone. 

Hereupon Jonah made known his case, 
vindicating himself from the false charges 
of which, of course, the Master had been 
in complete ignorance, till informed of them 
by the innocent freshman. 

The Doctor at once saw that the lad's 
story was true, anij expressed much sym- 
pathy for him. 

" He had not seen," he said, '* any account 
of the matter in the paper, though it might 
have been there, and have escaped his notice." 
He asked Jonah when he came up ; where 
he came from ; where he was educated ; and 
for what he was destined. And as the fresh- 
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man, in his artless way, answered these 
questions, telling the Master all about his 
parents, and Dr- QiiggW mixed school; 
and of his love for Alice ; and of his call to 
tiie ministry, and pulpit success, and the 
object of his coming to the University, 
the old man, alternately frowning and 
smiling, starting and crying out with pain, 
was puzzled to understand the system of 
Methodism, with its strange ways and odd 
names ; more than all, its setting up of 
raw lads to expound Scripture, fOling them 
with vanity and self-conceit. 

On this last point, the Master spoke 
pretty freely to Jonah, giving him to under- 
stand, that he must be the scholar, and not 
the teacher, whilst an undergraduate at the 
University. The old man counselled Jonah 
to conform strictly to College discipline ; to 
read steadily, to avoid idle companions, and 
to try for a good place on the mathematical 
tripos. 
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"Give/' said he, "my best thanks to 
your mother for her very kind present." 
So, shaking Jonah by the hand, he bade 
him good morning, wishing him every 
happiness and success* 
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CHAPTEE IX 

VISIT TO THE VICE-CHANCELLOE. 

HEN Jonah returned to his rooms, 
he found, to his inexpressible joy, 
his "Fidus Achates," Stanley, stand- 
ing before his bookshelves, smoking a cigar, 
and looking over his library. Jonah at first 
scaxcely knew his friend, such a dashing 
swell did he appear in his blue cutaway, 
fastened with cornelian studs, glaring 
checked waistcoat with large mother-of- 
pearl buttons, mahogany coloured trousers 
with broad stripes, and a scarf-stock, gor- 
geously flowered, and decorated with a 
diamond chain-pin. 

"Well, Fishpond, old fellow, how are 
you ? How are you getting on ?" exclaimed 
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Stanley, with radiant countenance, and 
affectionate gripe of Jonah's fist. 

" Pretty well, thank you,*' replied Jonah, 
sadly. 

" What a famous library you have," ex- 
claimed Stanley, taking down " Whitby on 
the Five Points.'* "A book on whist, 
I suppose. I must read it : a tough job, 
though,'* continued he, as he opened the 
work to examine the title-page. A glance 
showed him his mistake, so replacing the 
book, he said, "Why you have enough 
divinity for all the bishops of Christendom." 

*' Yes ; I have some very excellent theo- 
logical works. They are in my way, you 
see, as a minister of the Gospel. Have you 
read much divinity?" inquired the preacher. 

" Not much," Stanley answered, with deep 
gravity. " Not time, you see, with my 
present arduous studies." 

" Who are your favourite divines ?" quoth 
the preacher. 

'* My favourite divines," answered Stan- 
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ley, deliberately, " are decidedly Hooker 
and Beveridge. I have a go into them 
every day; most absorbing, exhilarating, 
and inspiring old boys they are, too. I 
assure you, when I take them up I can 
scarcely put them down again, so delightful 
are they. But, cutting divinity just now, 
let me ask — ^Have you seen the tutor ?" 

"Yes, sir," answered Jonah; "I called 
yesterday.'^ 

" Found him a regular brick, I suppose," 
rejoined Stanley. 

The term was new to Jonah. 

" A regular trump of a fellow. You don't 
take — ^I mean a kind, pleasant sort of 



man." 



*'0h yes, sir; very pleasant and free," 
replied the freshman. 

" Have you seen the Master yet ?" quoth 
Stanley. 

"Yes, sir, I am just come from his 
house." 

" Had he seen the newspaper ?" 
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" He had not seen/' he said, " anything 
in it about me " 

" A pity you went then, as he didn t know 
anything about the unfortunate affair. It's 
perhaps as well, however, as he might pro- 
bably hear of it. What did the old muff say ?" 

Jonah having narrated to his friend what 
passed in his interview with the Master, 
Stanley congratulated him upon its favour- 
able issue, and proposed to accompany him 
at once to the Vice-Chancellor's." 

" I have to call upon him," said Jonah, 
"to give him some elder wine and cheese 
my mother has sent him." 

" Capital !" exclaimed Stanley, " Famous 
introduction for you ; you will at once pro- 
pitiate his favour." 

Forthwith the two sallied forth, arm in 
arm, Stanley addressing his companion as 
they went along in the most encouraging 
and cheering language. When they came 
opposite to King's College Jonah looked up 
wonderingly. and suid- 
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" Pray, Mr. Stanley, what is that great 
place used for?'* 

"It is used," said the guide, "for the 
representation of Greek plays, which are 
performed by the classical tripos-men. The 
choruses are sung by the undergraduates, 
under the direction of Professor Walmsley. 
The performance is grand— stunning. A 
rival house, a small round theatre, in 
Sydney Street, is being restored and deco- 
rated for the production of Eoman plays, if 
the lessee, little Faulkner, will let it for the 
purpose ; but it is thought he will not do 
so. However, for a complete history of 
these places you must consult Donaldson's 
Q-reek Theatre, a text-book of the Univer- 
sity, and a copy of which I shall be very 
happy to sell you for the small sum of five 
bob.*' 

"Thank you, sir," replied Jonah; "I 
have no wish to read anything of the sort ; 
and I am sorry to find such soul-destroying 
places in the University. ' Theatres,* I once 
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heard that great orator, the Kev. Eobert 
Newton, say, * were nothing less than in- 
fernal orgies/ " 

" Perhaps the low places he used to fre- 
quent might be so ; but ours are dedicated 
to the promotion of virtue and religion,** 
said Stanley, with a serious air. 

" Pray, Mr. Stanley, what place is this ?" 
asked the freshman, as they came to the 
Senate House. 

" That," answered Stanley, " is the Uni- 
versity Menagerie, where you may see 
hinds, griffins, peacocks, and bears, and 
many other curious zoological specimens. 
Here comes their keeper^, Billy Whistle. 
Make way ; let him pass, or you'll be in the 
gutter." 

When they had proceeded a few yards 
further — "Now, Fishpond," said Stanley, 
•* here's the Vice - Chancellor's college ; 
pluck up your spirits. Til bet a hundred 
to one you will come off with flying 
colours." 
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"What is the Vice-Chancellor's name, 
sir ?" inquired the anxious youth. 

" Dr. Moreley/' answered Stanley. " You 
must address him, ' Mr. Vice/ " 

The name, like an arrow, shot through 
Jonah's heart, leaving a momentary pang. 
In a few minutes our freshman was in the 
presence of the Vice-Chancellor, who received 
him with his wonted urbanity and kmdness. 

"If you please, Mr. Vice," said Jonah, 
" I've taken the liberty of calling upon you 
to ask you to accept a present of elderberry 
wine and a cheese, which my mother has 
sent you." 

" I shall have great pleasure," replied the 
Vice, "to accept so agreeable a gift. I 
presume, sir, that you are a freshman," 

"Not exactly that, Mr. Vice," quoth 
Jonah, with good courage ; " I came up 
yesterday," 

"May I inquire," said the Vice-Chan- 
cellor, with a smile, " from what part of the 
United Kingdom you come ?^ 
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" Most certainly, Mr. Vice. I come from 
Toddesley, near Wisely." 

" From Toddesley, near Wisely, do you ? 
I know Toddesley very well, and Wisely 
still better, for there I spent the happiest 
days of my life — ^the days of my boyhood 
and youth." 

" Eeally, how very strange," exclaimed the 
delighted youth, " that we two should come 
from the same part. My dear mother will be 
ever so much pleased when I write and tell 
her. Why, I shouldn't wonder, now I 
think of it, if I went to school with a rela- 
tion of yours." 

" Not unlikely, sir," replied the Vice, " if 
you went, as you probably did, to the 
Wisely Grammar School." 

" I didn't go there, Mr. Vice. I went to 
the Worthesley Hall Collegiate School for 
young gentlemen and establishment for 
young ladies; and I knew there a young 
lady of your name, whose father keeps a 
large draper s shop in the^Corn Market at 



90 COLLEGE. 



Wisely. I remember, dear Alice told me, 
she had an nncle, a great man at Cam- 
bridge ; and what a wonderfully providential 
thing it will be if you should turn out to 
be the same, Mr. Vice." 

"It would be quite miraculous, Mr. 
Fishpond," returned the Vice. " Though I 
am not the person you speak of, I think I 
can tell you where you may find the indivi- 
dual. There is a gentleman of the name 
of Moreley, a native of Wisely, filling the 
responsible and lucrative situation of cook 
at St.- Juniop's, and it is not unlikely that 
you may meet with the uncle of your dear 
Alice in the kitchen of that college." 

Jonah apologized for the unfortunate 
mistake that he had made, and then pro- 
ceeded to tell the story of his wrongs, to 
which Dr. Moreley listened with great at- 
tention and well-concealed amusement. The 
reverend Master gave full credit to Jonah^s 
statement of the case, and promised him 
that neither thq proctors, nor their bull- 
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dogs, nor their traps, nor their tandems, 
nor their spring-guns, should do him any 
harm. 

"WeU, old fellow," said Stanley to 
Jonah, as he left the Vice-Chancellor's, " how 
did you get on ?" 

Jonah, in great glee, recounted all that 
had passed. 

" Capital ! capital !" exclaimed Stanley, 
as the happy youth recited the particulars 
of the interview. 

" I told you," said Stanley, when Jonah 
had finished his narrative, " that you would 
come off with flying colours. What a 
capital thing it is you went !" 

" Quite providential," cried the joyous 
freshman. 

" Quite," returned Stanley. " I am glad 
it's all right ; you'll go on now like a house 
on fire. I must be off now, and get to my 
reading. Nothing like hard study — ^but, 
not too hard, or you'll knock yourself up, 
as I did last term. By Jove ! I was nearly 
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going off the hooks. I was in an awful 
fever, and should have gone, hadn't it been 
for Snowball's Trigonometry ; two doses of 
that, sir, cooled me; the fever abated, I 
recovered, and I am determined not again 
to injure my excellent constitution by too 
severe study. Good-bye, old fellow ; I shall 
see you shortly, to introduce you to the 
Grand Duke. Silentium est ; you know the 
rest. Good-bye." And with this the two 
friends parted. 
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CHAPTER X. 



SIZAESHIP. 




ITH buoyant heart, our freshman 
hurried back to his college to be in 
time for HalL At the hall-door was 
gathered a crowd of men busily reading the 
notices posted upon it, one of which greatly 
concerned Jonah. It was as follows — 
" Examination for Sizarships will take place 
on Friday, October 16th, at eleven o'clock." 
There were three sizarships open for com- 
petition, and to our hero's delight there 
were only five men going in for them ; one 
a man named Pillson, a dull, heavy looking 
fellow, who knew less than even Jonah ; and 
another, a man named Harding, who luckily 
had not yefc made his appearance at the 
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University. Should, therefore, this last 
candidate not arrive in time for the exami- 
nation, Jonah would stand a very fair chance 
of obtaining fifteen pounds a year and the 
privilege of dining off the leavings of the 
Fellows' table. Of course Jonah and Pillson 
were very anxious about the arrival of Hard- 
ing. At the appointed time the competitors 
for the crumbs that fell from the rich 
Fellows* table assembled in the Combination 
room to undergo their examination, when, 
to the joy of Jonah, Harding was not pre- 
sent. 

The papers were tolerably easy, upon not 
difficult subjects. 

Upon comparing notes with Pillson after 
the examination, Jonah had little doubt that 
he had beaten him. 

Next morning, last on the list of suc- 
cessful candidates, appeared the name of 
Fishpond. 

With pleasurable anticipations, our sizar 
awaited for the hour of dinner, which was to 



SIZAR8HIP. 95 



bring him the enjoyment of one of the chief 
privileges of his newly acquired dignity, 
dining at the Sizars' table. 

After dinner, Jonah went to comfort Pill- 
son under his defeat. 

Two or three freshmen, and a cousin of 
Pillson's, Moss, of Pluck Hall, were all met 
on the same errand of mercy. Pillson, as 
has been before intimated, was a heavy, 
stupid fellow. He was the son of a farmer, 
who had cultivated his land with con- 
siderable profit, a man who worked hard 
himself, and made his lads and his lasses 
work too, and who would never give way 
to any of the "oudacious prideries, pheatons, 
and pihannas, and 'unting, and that sort a 
thing, as was ruinin' all the farmers' families 
round about." Unfortunately, the honest 
old yeoman had a genius in his family, in 
the person of his second son, Abraham, 
who, being such, was quite above the low 
drudgery of farming. Abraham had not 
unfrequently astonished his ignorant father 
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by his wonderful knowledge of the Scrip- 
tores and his extraordinary display of 
" worldly learning." 

Mrs. Fillson, the farmer's ht and happy - 
sponse, and Mary and Jemima, his boxom 
daughters, deemed it a pity and a shame 
that such brilliant talents and extensive 
learning as Abraham clearly possessed 
should be thrown away upon clods and 
beasts. The young man himself perfectly 
sympathized with the ladies in their view of 
his case. Mr. Fillson had, with much 
mortification, for some time past observed 
that his son had very little head or heart for 
agriculture. " Drat the lad,"' he would say, 
"he's got every sense but common sense. 
Here's a famous good farm, 'as been in our 
family for I don't know how long, in first- 
rate condition, and very low-rented, a 
fortune to him, and he wont take to it, but 
wants to go into some profession or other, • 
where he'll about starve. I must knock 
this nonsense out on 'im.' 
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But the old farmer found to his extreme 
exasperation that his nonsense could not be 
knocked out of his son, and that he was 
bent upon taking holy orders in the Eng- 
lish Church, Whilst Mr. Pillson was being 
teased out of his life by his family to let 
Abraham go to the University, preparatory 
to entering the ministry, to his astonish- 
ment and disgust, Sir Eobert Peel, "that 
cotton-spinin' turncoat, liar, and villain,'* for 
in such abusive terms did the farmer speak 
of that great statesman, passed the Bepeal 
of the Corn Laws. Mr. Pillson, with the 
vast majority of his own class, regarded the 
passing of this measure as a deathblow to 
the prosperity of the agricultural interest. 
" It's all up with uz farmers now,'' said he, 
" we may as well sell off at once, afore we 
find ourselves in the workhus. Abram may 
go into the Church if he likes now, for it 
'uU be better than farmin' for him, since 
them Eadicals, Bright and Cobden, who 
ought to be hung, has ruined uz allJ 
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And thus it came about that Mr. Abraham 
Pillson found himself a member of the TJni- 
versity^ and on his way to become, in due 
course of time, a distinguished ornament of 
the Church. 

Moss is very great amongst the freshmen; 

talks largely about Euripides and Cicero, 
Hymers and Wood; and tells them what 
great things he could have done if his 
nerves would have permitted him — ^for he 
is a very nervous man, much troubled with 
headaches, which are a sore let and hin- 
drance to him in his studies and examina- 
tions. 

Jonah receives the hearty congratulations 
of his friends upon his late success, in which 
the defeated candidate unites, explaining in 
the most satisfactory manner possible the 
cause of his own ill-luck. Our friend, the 
preacher, interests the company with an 
account of his life, from the cradle upwards, 
which is interrupted by the summons to 
evening prayer. 



CHAPTEE XI. 




THE SUPERINTENDENT PREACHER. 

ONAH, after Divine Service, straight- 
way proceeded to call upon Mr. 
Mealey, a gentleman with whom 
the reader has previously made acquaintance 
at the hospitable board of Mr. Fishpond, at 
Toddesley. 

Mr. Mealey, at the present time, was the 
Superintendent of the Cambridge Circuit, 
to which, at his special request, he had been 
appointed. Jonah regarded it as quite a 
providential circumstance, that a friend of 
his family should be presiding over the 
Society which he was about to join. Mrs. 
Fishpond had written to Mr. Mealey, ap- 
prising him of Jonah^s coming up to Cam- 
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bridge, and commending her son to his 
affectionate and watchftil care. The super- 
intendent gave Jonah a hearty welcome, 
inquired kindly after his parents, and ex- 
pressed himself as very glad to see his 
young friend at the University. He recom- 
mended him to attend diligently to his 
studies, to avoid evil associates, to be par- 
ticularly on his guard against Puseyites, and 
to attend regularly the means of grace, 
both at his college and the Methodist 
chapel. 

Of course Jonah informed Mr. Mealey of 
his call to the ministry; stating that he 
desired to exercise it at Cambridge, and in 
the circuit ; but that the Master of his col- 
lege had forbidden him to preach whilst he 
was an undergraduate. Mr. Mealey re- 
gretted the Master^s interdict, but advised 
the freshman to conform to University 
discipline, and to obey those who had the 
rule over him ; reminding him of the good 
he might do privately amongst the members 
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of the University, and in the less public 
meetings of the Society. 

As the minister was thus addressing the 
freshman, a young lady, neatly attired, with 
a pale, sad face, entered the parlour, carry- 
ing in her hands a number of periodicals 
and other works, which had been received 
that day from the " Conference Book Eoom,*' 
and on the sale of which the superintendent 
received an allowance of 1 2 per cent. 

" I have directed these, father,'* said she, 
laying down her burthen. 

" My daughter Johanna," said the super- 
intendent, addressing the student. "This 
is Mr. Jonah Fishpond, my dear," continued 
the father. '' I suppose you don't remem- 
ber him. You remember Mrs. Fishpond, 
of Toddesley, in the "Wisely Circuit. This 
is her son. He has come to the University, 
where I hope he will distinguish himself, 
and become an ornament and a blessing to 
our great Connexion." 

The young lady had only an indistinct 
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recollection of Mrs. Fishpond, but a most 
vivid and painfdl recollection of the Wisely 
Circuit, where she had suffered so much 
from the coarse usage of her vulgar step- 
mother. 

Not so submissive to the stepmother 
had her brother been — a lad of high spirits 
and bold speech ; given to answering again, 
and to returning blow for blow. His father, 
even, had found it no easy tesk to manage 
him, and experienced no slight relief, to mind 
and body, when he was sent to Kings wood 
School, to be clothed and educated at the 
expense of the Connexion. 

The boy remained the usual time at the 
school, and left that venerable and religious 
seat of learning a fair classical scholar, a 
great proficient in Scriptural knowledge and 
pious phrases, and a wary adept in every 
kind of boyish mischief and vice. 

Mr. Mealey's hosiery speculation was 
singularlj'- successful, bringing him each 
year a large accession of wealth, which 
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stimulated Ids ambition to rise in the .social 
scale. Circuit life, with its duties and 
associations, had become, as we have seen, 
distasteful to the good man. He made 
several ineffectual attempts to obtain orders 
in the English Church. Not succeeding in 
obtaining episcopal ordination for himself, 
he determined that his son should go to 
the University, and ultimately become a 
grand Church dignitary. At the present 
time his son had commenced the second year 
at St. John's College, that college having 
been selected by the youth's father, be- 
cause William Lee, the inventor of the 
first stocking-frame, had been a member 
of it. 

Before Jonah left the preacher's house he 
had the pleasure of making the acquaintance 
of the hopeful youth, with whose appearance, 
manners, and conversation, he was most 
agreeably impressed. A perfect master of 
dissimulation was young Mealey. With 
mischievous but well-concealed glee the 
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Johnian listened to Jonah's narrative, and 
when the freshman had left he revolved in 
his mind " certain rises" which he proposed 

to take out of the ingenuous youth. 
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CHAPTER XII. 




DUKE CONSTANTINE. 

TANLEY had not forgotten the pro- 
mise he had made to Jonah to 
introduce him to the Grand Duke 
Constantine, though our freshman began to 
fear that his projected mission to Eussia 
had fallen to the ground. One morning, as 
Jonah was busily engaged in extracting a 
cube root, Stanley burst in upon him in 
hunting equipment to ask his friend to 
meet the Grrand Duke and other distin- 
guished men the following day at dinner at 
his lodgings. Jonah having consented, 
Stanley ran off, saying, " Excuse my stay- 
ing, old fellow, to talk over theology with 
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you, as I want to be in time for the * meet/ 
and I haven't a moment to spare." 

Jonah was greatly delighted with the 
idea of dining with the Grand Duke; so 
when the time arrived to prepare for the 
banqu)et, he put on his best suit, and stiffest 
white cravat, and Pauline cloak, and pro- 
ceeded to his friend's apartments. Several 
exalted personages had already arrived, to 
whomStanleykindlyintroducedthe freshman 
as the Eev. Jonah Fishpond, Sizar of Paul's 
College. Each noble guest expressed him- 
self as most proud and delighted at making 
the minister's acquaintance. Jonah felt 
himself ill at ease in such distinguished 
company ; and in no small degree disap- 
pointed by the absence of the great man 
whom he had come to meet on the most 
sacred and , important business. The tone 
of the conversation, which ran chiefly on 
gaming, boating, and sprees, mixed with 
equivocal jokes, was as much beyond Jonah's 
comprehension as it was alien from his 
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feelings. The appearance of the room was 
less to his mind, than the character of the 
conversation. The walls were hung with 
pictures of opera-dancers, prize-fighters, and 
hunting and racing scenes. The mantel- 
piece was decorated with trophies of the 
chase, boxing, fencing, and smoking ap- 
paratus. Tandem-whips, cricket-bats, and 
double-ban'elled guns occupied the four 
corners of the room. The bedroom, the 
door of which was open, displayed to view 
a dressing-table furnished with delicate per- 
fumes, and chairs covered with every de- 
scription of toggery. Jonah, with curious 
eyes and mingled feelings, surveyed the ob- 
jects around him, waiting with strained ex- 
pectancy the appearance of the Grand Duke. 
An earnest conversation was going on 
betwixt the Marquis of Villapore and Count 
Makshifte, from which Jonah caught the 
words '' pool" and " losing lives," and turn- 
ing to the host, said, " Pray, Mr. Stanley, 
what pool is it in which the lives were 
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lost that those gentlemen are speaking 
of?" 

"I will inquire," replied the host. 
"Count/" cried he, "my friend, the Eev. 
Mr. Fishpond, wishes to know what pool it 
was in which the dreadful accident occurred 
of which you were speaking, when so many 
lives were lost ?" 

"It was at Canonchester," replied the 
Count. "It was a terrible calamity — a 
most painful sight — one I shall never 
forget." 

" How did it happen ?" inquired Stanley. 

"Some of the lives," said the Count, 
"were lost by sheer carelessness, some by 
pure accident, whilst others were propelled 
by a pecuUar and irresistible force to their 
doom." 

" What an awful thing to think of," said 
Jonah, in a sad and bewailing tone. " I 
fear that they were not all of them pre- 
pared — 
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Here Jonah's words were cut short by 
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a flourish of trumpets proclaiming the 
arrival of the Prince. In a moment the 
room is hushed, and the company rise from 
their seats to give the royal personage 
becoming welcome. The host and Count 
Takehimoff hasten forth to receive the dis- 
tinguished guest, and to conduct him ynih 
due honour to the feast. Two of the Duke's 
pursuivants, dressed a la militaire, with 
drawn swords, attend the heralds, and take 
their station at the door, when majestically 
enters the Grand Duke, the host and the 
Count bowing and retiring before him. 
Jonah alone was honoured with a formal 
introduction to his Imperial Highness, and 
to him was accorded the distinction of being 
seated at the Grand Duke's right hand. 
Jonah was puzzled to make out what the 
napkin on his plate was intended for, and 
for what purpose he found himself supplied 
with so many knives and forks, and such 
curious glasses. His eyes were quite 
dazzled by the splendour of the dinner- 
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service and the table appointments, which 
forcibly reminded him of Belshazzar's feast. 
The host called upon the preacher to say- 
grace. The rev. gentleman, clearing his 
throat, complied vdth unusual brevity and 
tremor. Jonah thought he could not pay 
the Grand Duke a greater compliment, and, 
at the same time, better secure himself from 
breach of etiquette, than by £DUo¥dng in all 
things his illustrious example. The Duke 
took white soup; Jonah took the same. 
The Duke had a second supply ; Jonah fol- 
lowed his example. The Duke wiped his 
mouth with his napkin ; Jonah in the same 
manner wiped his. 

"May I have the pleasure, rev. sir,'* 
said the Duke, " to take wine with you ?" 

"Most certainly. Most Imperial High- 
ness Duke," replied the preacher, offering 
his glass to the Prince, begging of him to 
drink first. 

The Duke bowed, took the glass, and 
drank, wishing his friend very good health. 
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Jonah, receiving the glass jGrom the Prince, 
returned the compliment. 

"This is excellent soup," observed the 
Duke to Jonah, "but our bear's soup, I 
think, is almost superior." 

"I never tasted it, please your Serene 
Highness Duke, but I daresay it is very 
nice. I've tried your bear's grease, and that 
I know is exceeding good." 

The Duke threw himself back in his 
chair, and coughed in his napkin. Jonah 
faithfully followed his example. 

The Prince next took fish and Melton 
sauce, highly flavouring it ynth cayenne. 
Jonah, of course, took the same, and despite 
the stinging in his throat, cleared his plate 
with the courage of a martyr. 

"I am afraid," observed the host to the 
Duke, " you find our fish very insipid after 
your whale and alligator sauce." 

"It is not merely," replied the Diike, 
" because the whale is so good for food that 
it is such a favourite dish with my country- 
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men, but because the Bussian empire was 
founded by a whale." 

" With due deference to your Imperial 
Highness," replied the host, " I cannot help 
remarking, * That's wery like a whale/ " 

" I am not surprised at your incredulity," 
observed the Duke. " Perhaps when I have 
explained myself you will not deem my 
statement so incredible. You are doubtless 
aware that the Bussian empire was founded 
by Burik in the ninth century, when your 
King Alfred . was a boy. Burik and his 
two brothers left the Buss country, and took 
ship at Stockholm for a trip of pleasure. 
A storm swept across the Baltic, which 
shivered the vessel to pieces, casting the 
brothers upon the boisterous waves. A 
whale picked up Burik, and sailing vdth 
him up the Neva, dropped him on the marsh 
which is now St. Petersburgh, and laid the 
foundation of the Bussian empire." 

" How very providential," remarked the 
preacher; "I suppose he was miraculously 
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supported, like Jonah of old, in the whale's 
belly." 

" May I assist your Imperial Highness to 
a little turkey ?" 

" Thank you/' replied the Duke ; " it is a 
dish that our family, for many generations, 
have been very fond of, but have never been 
able to obtain." 

"I am sorry to hear that, please your 
Imperial Highness," said Jonah, pityingly. 
" When I write home to my mother I'll ask 
her to send you one or two." 

" Thank you," replied the Duke ; " they 
would be a most acceptable present." 

" Allow me," said the host, " to help you 
to a ball or two of seasoning a^d some 
gizzard." 

" Not any, thank you," replied the Duke ; 
" I fear they mayn't agree vdth me." 

" I am sorry for that," returned the host, 
" for we English think that turkey can't be 
eaten without a good deal of gizzard and 
seasoning ball as well." 

VOL. II. 8 
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"Have you travelled much?" inquired 
the Duke of Jonah. 

"I haven't begun to travel yet, please 
your Imperial Highness/* replied Jonah. 
" I hope to do so when I have taken my 
degree." 

" Where do you think of travelling ?" 
asked the Duke. 

"I cant say exactly, please your Im- 
perial Highness ; very likely the First 
London Circuit." 

The Prince asked for an explanation of 
the term. 

Jonah eagerly complied with His Serene 
Highnesses request, showing his attentive 
auditor, at the same time, a list of the last 
stations of the Wesleyan ministry. 

The Prince glanced over the list, and 
then returned the Minutes of the Conference 
to Jonah, and proceeded to dispatch the 
wing of a partridge, which had just been 
placed before him. Jonah, perceiving that 
the Duke had got the start of him, cleared 
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his plate just in time for the remaiiiing 
wing. 

The Grand Duke, to Jonah's disappoint- 
ment, refused the sweets, and asked the 
waiter to get him some maccaroni. Jonah, 
as soon as opportunity offered, said to the 
servant, " Please get me some of the 
McEuney pudding, as the Grand Duke has 
just had some jof/' 

By the time the waiter had brought 
Jonah his pudding, the Duke's plate was 
removed, which untoward circumstance de- 
prived Jonah of the advantage of the Duke's 
example as to the accompaniments which he 
had taken with his maccaroni. Jonah, thus 
left to follow his own taste, availed himself 
of his liberty of choice, by requesting the 
waiter to hand him the brandy sauce, which 
he copiously poured over his maccaroni, to 
the great amusement of the table. 

" That's a peculiar kind of pudding," ob- 
served the host to Jonah, " for which the 
University is famous ; it is called Vice-Chan- 
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cellor's Padding. I hope it meets with your 
approbation, reverend sir?' 

Very nice, indeed," responded Jonah, 
That must Jbe a famous pudding of your 
country, Duke/' said Stanley ; " Candlewick 
pudding and seal sauce." 

Jonah stared at the host, and then at the 
Prince. 

"You look astonished," observed the 
Duke to the gaping freshman ; " but really ' 
there is nothing in the remark of Mr. Stan- 
ley to excite surprise. The inhabitants of 
northern latitudes require much more stimu- 
lating food than the inhabitants of more 
temperate regions. You have only to read 
the records of the Arctic explorers to be 
convinced of the entire credibility of our 
friend's statement." 

" Certainlj''," rejoined Stanley ; " Captain 
Albumen, I remember, in his interesting 
volume of travels through Russia, tells us 
that at Moscow, at dinner, instead of asking 
your friends, as we do here, to take wine 
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with you, 'Which MriU you take, sherry, 
champagne, or hock?' they say, *May I 
have the pleasure of taking oU with you ? 
"Which will you take, whale, seal, or 
rape?'" 

" It must be very dangerous," observed 
the Grand Duke of Tuscany, "in case of 
fire." 

" Yes," replied Stanley, " but very good 
in case of rain, providing one with a famous 
oil-skin wrapper ; affording another instance 
of the action of the law of compensation." 

"I am reminded, reverend sir," said the 
Grand Duke, addressing Jonah in a low 
voice, " of the special object of my introduc- 
tion to you, through the kind oflSces of my 
friend, Mr. Stanley. I have been given to 
understand that you are anxious to esta- 
blish a Christian mission amongst my poor 
benighted countrymen." 

" Yes, please your Imperial Highness, I 
am," replied Jonah. " I hear your people 
are in a very dark, idolatrous condition , and 
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practise, Mr. Stanley tells me, the old Greek 
religion." 

" Yes, the ancient Greek rites. The Czar 
is the Pontifex maximtta. I grieve to say 
that we are a very degraded and superstitious 
people. Every village has its shrine, every 
home a household god. Pilgrimages are 
made to sacred shrines, where prostrate 
worshippers kiss the pavement-stones, and 
amulets are believed to possess potent virtue/ 
and miracles are wrought by the bones of 
departed heroes. 

" Why, that is the old Greeks exactly, 
said Jonah, with an astonished air. "I 
fear your people must be very abominable 
and corrupt." 

" Yes, I grieve to say, extremely corrupt. 
Peter I. said, ' that only those Eussians who 
have hair growing on their hands did not 
steal ; ' and I say, that only those Eussians 
who have no tongues do not lie. But what 
can you expect in a country where serfdom 
prevails of a more revolting character 
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than was known to ancient Greece or 
Eome ?" 

" How very awful ! " exclaimed Jonah, in 
a bewailing tone. ''The sooner the light of 
the Gospel is sent the better. No time 
should be lost. What course would your 
Serene Highness recommend ? " 

"I cannot recommend any particular 
course at present. I must, in the first in- 
* stance, submit your project to the conside- 
ration of His Imperial Majesty, my father ; 
and, if he approve it, then we can make our 
arrangements concerning the mission." 

" With the permission of your Imperial 
Highness," said the host, "I would just 
suggest that it would perhaps be desirable 
for Mr. Fishpond to correspond at once with 
the President of the Conference upon the 
subject." 

" That I will do directly," said Jonah, 
swelling with importance. 

"I think," rejoined the Duke, "that 
would be the best course to pursue." 
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Whilst Jonah was eagerly imbibing the 
words of the Duke, th^ company were 
actively imbibing the wines of the host — 
port, Madeira, and claret, were kept in con- 
stant and brisk circulation. The claret, a 
wine of very fine qualiiy, which Stanley had 
obtained from his father's London wine 
merchant, was honoured by the Duke's 
patronage. 

It was well for our preacher that his 
Serene Highness partook sparingly of the 
beverage ; for Jonah had taken, it must be 
confessed, more than enough of divers 
Uquids during the progress of dinner, and 
he found the claret not very agreeable 
either to his taste or his stomach. No 
little surprised was he, therefore, when the 
Duke, holding before his admiring eyes a 
glass of the sparkling fluid, said to the host, 
" Good wine, Mr. Stanley, requires no bush ; 
praise, therefore, of your claret is quite su- 
perfluous." 

I am glad," replied the host, " that it 
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meets with your Imperial Highness's ap- 
proval. It is almost as good, I imagine, as 
our Cambridge wines, where I consider the 
wine-making trade ^ has attained a state of 
perfection unequalled in any part of the 
world. Nor ought we to forget the amount 
of obligation we are under to our Cambridge 
wine manufacturers ; for since Bussia con- 
sumes more champagne than France ex- 
ports, and America more Madeira than the 
island itself produces, and England more 
port than Portugal grows, great indeed is 
our obligation to those inventive minds 
which supply us so abundantly and cheaply 
with wines, which otherwise we should not 
be able to procure. And now," continued 
the speaker, rising from his seat, " ynth the 
permission of your Serene Highness, I beg to 
propose a toast, which, I am sure, will meet 
with the warmest reception from this loyal 
company — ' The Queen,' a lady no less con- 
spicuous for her virtues, Prince, than your 
own revered ancestress, AnastasiaEomanoff." 
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The vociferous cheers which accompanied 
the toast greatly disturbed Jonah's mental 
and physical equanimity- Other toasts of 
a loyal and national character followed, 
increasing the intoxicating fumes which had 
already touched his brain. The exhilara- 
tion of the company was now most intense, 
and the order and silence which the presence 
of the Grand Duke had so long compelled, 
now gave place to the most noisy hilarity. 
Jonah's moral system was no less shocked 
than his physical ; and amidst the splendid 
revelry he saw a mysterious hand upon the 
wall, writing in burning characters the dread 
sentence of his condemnation. Bestless and 
miserable, and anxious to be gone, was the 
preacher; but so loug as the Duke re- 
mained, it was not for him to stir. The 
confections and fruits which Jonah con- 
tinued taking added greatly to his inward 
uneasiness; and the fatal step which he 
now took, in faithful imitation of his 
illustrious pattern, brought him to the 
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verge of an organic eruption. The Duke, 
either to give a more vivid relish to the 
wine, or for the sake of their own pungent 
flavour, helped himself to some half dozen 
olives. Jonah immediately did the same, 
under the impression that he was about to 
enjoy some sweet delicacy. Bitter as gall 
was the fruit in Jonah's mouth, and power- 
ful as an emetic did it operate upon his 
overcharged stomach. The host, perceiving 
from Jonah's wry and pale countenance 
that a fit or cataclysm was to be appre- 
hended, rose from his seat and led tjie 
wretched freshman into the sleeping apart- 
ment. 

Stanley returning, and taking his seat, 
said, *' Nunc vino pellite euros. Fill your 
glasses, my lords and gentlemen, bumpers, 
for I have, \vdth the permission of His 
Serene Highness the Grand Duke, a toast 
to propose." 

Glasses being fiUed, Stanley proposed 
Jonah's better health and ministerial success, 
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accompanying the toast with a graphic and 
succinct account of the capital jokes that 
he had played off upon the innocent firesh- 
man. 

Whilst the preacher was being held up 
to ridicule by his benevolent patron and 
friend, to the great amusement and mirth 
of the company, the poor fellow himself 
was Ijring in guilty dejection on the bed of 
his host, reflecting upon a favourite text 
from which he had often preached, — "Be 
sure your sins will find you out." 

When Jonah rejoined the party, Stanley 
informed him of the enthusiastic manner in 
which his health, during his unfortunate 
and lamented absence, had been drunk, and 
that it was the fervent hope of all present 
that he might have a happy issue out 
of all his troubles, be a man of great 
degree, and a successful preacher of the 
Gospel. 

Jonah, after some short deliberation, 
raised himself upon his legs, and with 
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moumfdl visage and tremulous accents, 
thus returned thanks — 

"My Christian brethren, I thank you 
from the bottom of my heart for the way 
in which you have drunk my health, at a 
time when I was very much in want of. it. 
I have certainly had many troubles since 
I came to the University, but by the kind 
assistance of my friend, Mr. Stanley, who 
has been to me as a brother (hear, hear), 
I have got through them ; and now another 
friend has been raised up unto me, proving 
the truth of the Scripture, 'The Lord 
raiseth up the poor out of the dust, that 
he may set him with princes/ " 

The Duke, thinking that Jonah had said 
quite enough, and that the sacred strain 
upon which he was entering would be 
greatly out of season, suggested that he 
should resume his seat. 

His Imperial Highness now rose to take 
his departure, and bidding Jonah an affec- 
tionate farewell, and majestically bowing to 
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the rest of the company, he made his exit 
amidst deafening cheers, and a load flourish 
of trumpets. 

Jonah, of course, immediately followed 
the example of the Duke, and solemnly left 
the party. 






CHAPTEE XIIL 

BROWN OP TRINITY. 

|0T many yards had Jonah proceeded 
before the fresh air took effect upon 
him, producing a strange dizziness 
in his head, and a peculiar unsteadiness in 
his walk. He became reluctantly convinced 
that he was in a condition of degrading 
inebriety, and was dreadfully afraid that he 
might expose himself to public shame and 
reproach. He stopped, and leaning against 
a wall, endeavoured to recover himself. 

As he thus stood, a Trinity man, on his 
way from the Union, where . he had been 
delivering a brilliant oration against the 
abuse of intoxicating liquids, came up to 
him, and perceiving his disordered condition. 
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kindly oflfered to assist him to his college. 
Jonah, with thanks, accepted the proffered 
aid. 

The unfortunate student was in no very 
talkative mood ; besides his articulation was , 
so broken and indistinct, that his compa- 
nion, with difficulty, could understand any- 
thing that he said. He gathered sufficient, 
however, to discover who the freshman was, 
where he had been dining, and that his 
host and friends had been practising upon 
his rustic innocence. 

Jonah reached his college without expos- 
ing himself to public shame. The good 
Samaritan committed his charge into the 
hands of the porter, with the request that 
he would kindly see the freshman in safety 
to his rooms. 

"Thank you, sir, for your great kind- 
ness,'* said Jonah to his protector ; " and 
pray to whom do I owe it ?" 

"That will inform you," replied the 
student, giving Jonah his card. 
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Fortunately, our preacher reached his 
rooms unobserved by any member of the 
college. Very ill and miserable the 
poor fellow felt, as he slowly undressed and 
got into bed. Never had his moral and 
physical organization received so great a 
shock; the iron had entered his soul, and 
the alcohol his brain, and in wakeful 
agony, or aflfrighting dreams, he passed the 
wretched night. At dawn he rose, feverish, 
dyspeptic, and bowed down with shame 
and remorse. He had disgraced himself, 
and brought discredit upon the ministerial 
character and the cause of Methodism, and 
thus given occasion to the enemies of reli- 
gion to scoff, and to its friends to grieve. 
He was moreover haunted by the dread ap- 
prehension of his sad and shameful fall from 
grace reaching the ears of the Master of his 
college, and peradventure, of the proctors 
themselves. 

■ " What, too," inwardly debated the de- 
jected sufferer, "will the Grand Duke 
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think of me ? A minister of Christ, to be 
overcome with liquor ! Oh ! how terribly, 
how grievously have I sinned !*' And the 
hot tears poured down the penitent's cheeks, 
as he fell upon his knees, and sobbed in 
the bitterness of his soul. 

Great were Jonah's inward agony and 
struggle ere he attained to a calm and holy 
peace ; and firmly he resolved, henceforward, 
to avoid every scene of temptation, whereby 
he might again be led into sin. Devoutly 
thankful was he for the providential inter- 
position which had brought to his aid the 
kind offices of the sympathising stranger, 
whose name he found to be Brown of 
Trinity. It was his duty, he thought, to 
call upon the^ gentleman to thank him 
formally for the invaluable service he had 
received at his hands, and to request him not 
to mention the occasion of it to any one. 

Accordingly, Jonah at once set forth 
to discover Brown's rooms. After much 
inquiry of college servitors, and students, 
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he found them. The " oak was sported/' 
He knocked, and knocked ; but no answer 
was evoked. 

" I suppose/' said the disappointed fresh- 
man to a bed-maker, who was gazing at him 
with curious interest, " Mr. Brown is not at 
home ?" 

"Yes, he is, sir," replied the woman; 
" but he is busy reading. He lets nobody 
in aU the morning." 

" He is a great reader, I suppose, then ?'' 
said Jonah. 

" Very," returned the other. " He goes 
in for his degree soon ; and he's expected 
to be at the ' top o' the tree. He's a won- 
derful man, I'm told. There's few things 
he can't do, as I knows, from my own 
knowledge. If you want to see him, you'd 
better come about two o'clock ; just before 
he goes out for his walk. 

" I will do so," replied Jonah. 

What the bed-maker said of Brown was 
perfectly true. He was a remarkable mjin ; 
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and great things were expected of him by 
his college. He was a person of distin- 
guished presence. His figure was tall and 
well-proportioned ; his complexion dark ; 
his features regular and expressive, his head 
slightly bald at top ; his cheeks innocent of 
whisker, whilst on his finely carved nose, sat 
a pair of golden spectacles, which concealed 
eyes of piercing power. 

The student was now in his fourth year, 
a scholar of his college, and a university 
prizeman; and was expected to be a good 
wrangler, and high in the classical tripos, at 
the ensuing examination. There was not a 
more popular man at the university than 
Brown. In all manly exercises he greatly 
excelled; nor was he deficient in more 
elegant and refined accomplishments. He 
was a brilliant performer on the violin, and 
a master of fugue on the organ. 

A harmonic society had been started by 
Brown, the members of which met weekly 
at one another's rooms, for the performance 
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of both secular and sacred music. Finding 
their concerts but ill appreciated by many- 
hard-headed and dull-souled mathematicians, 
whose studies the sound of instruments 
somewhat disturbed. Brown proposed that 
the society should hold its meetings at his 
own rooms, where a spacious apartment, and 
a fine chamber-organ, would weekly be at 
their service. 

The proposal was gladly accepted; the 
society flourished ; its concerts became fa- 
mous. The room being too small to accom- 
modate the members' friends and acqaain* 
tance, who sought admission to the meet- 
ings, a public room of large size was taken, 
which was crowded weekly by an appre- 
ciative audience. 

Brown laboured with no less distinction 
and success in the formation of a society 
whose object it was to diffuse, through the 
agency of the press, a purer taste in all 
things pertaining to the architecture, fur- 
niture and adornment of ecclesiastical build- 
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ings. Irom liis fertile pen, proceeded some 
of the most learned and able papers on 
mediaeval antiauities, which were read before 
the society, and now appear in its Transac- 
tions. At the Union, too, that mimic 
House of Commons, he occasionally ap- 
peared when any subject was being dis- 
cussed in which he felt an interest, showing 
himself a practised speaker and debater. 
In theology he was extensively read, as a 
learned professor, whose theological con- 
versazioni he occasionally attended, dis- 
covered to iiis embarrassment and irrita- 
tion. 

To many poor, talented, and deserving 
men, who could not afford a private tutor, 
he gave gratuitous assistance, thus enabling 
them to compete with their more fortunate 
rivals. To his friendly help some idle, 
wild men of high birth owed their success 
at their Llttle-go and degree. His two 
most intimate friends, scions of noble 
houses, received from him lessons in music, 
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fencing and oratory; and in return, be- 
stowed upon him the most substantial 
marks of their admiration and esteem. 

With abilities of the first order, attain- 
ments most rare, accomplishments most 
various, appearance and manners most pre- 
possessing, and tact, in turning all these to the 
best account, we are not surprised that their 
possessor should have won fame and friends 
at the university, or that his college 
augured a brilliant career for him in what- 
ever pursuit in life he might engage. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



RESOLVING AND WORKING. 




ONAH, following the advice of Mr. 
Mealey, was a strict observer 
of college discipline. He never 
missed a lecture or a chapel, and was rarely 
out of college after the gates were closed. 
He read eight hours a day ; took his constitu- 
tional regularly; avoided bad associates; went 
to the university sermon on the Sunday after- 
noon, which he always found very heavy 
and dry, and unspiritual; and to the Me- 
thodist chapel ill the evening, where he 
found things more lively and refreshing. 
He also met in clasSy where his experience 
was found very deep and edifying; whilst 
he exercised his gift at the prayer-meet- 
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ings with great power and fervour. Once 
or twice he ventured upon an address 
to the penitents, with considerable eflfect. 
Our collegian was hugely pleased with 
the awe and respect inspired by his cap 
and gown in the meetings of his 
Methodist brethren. Some agreeable friend- 
ships were formed by him with a few of the 
leading members of the Society, at whose 
houses he occasionally condescended to par- 
take of tea and supper. Moss, who was a 
close friend of Jonah's, playing upon the 
freshman's weakness and self-conceit, bor- 
rowing his books and money, and spunging 
upon his hospitality, accompanied him a 
few times to the chapel, but found, he 
said, the excitement and noise too much for 
his delicate nerves. Pillson, in whose con- 
version Jonah took a lively interest, could 
not be prevailed upon to set his foot within 
the sacred precincts, on the ground of its 
being against the university statutes to 
enter a conventicle. 
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In vain Le tried to lure Wordey to the 
chapel. That individual denounced it as a 
schism-shop, and its ministers as blasphe- 
mous intruders into the sacred office of the 
ministry, who had no more authority to 
preach and administer the sacraments than 
a college gyp. 

With his bed-makers the preacher's efforts 
at conversion were highly successful. Mrs. 
Ducey was frequently affected to tears 
under his word and prayers, and Mrs. 
Cribbin talked as piously as the most devout 
old woman in the Methodist Society. 

Mrs. Cribbin having a very bad bus- 
band and a very large family, was in very 
straitened circumstances. Many a sad tale 
of her husband's drunkenness and cruelty, 
and of her children's crying for bread, did 
she bring to Jonah's ears, which uniformly 
drew forth the youth's commiseration and 
charity. 

Mrs. Ducey, too, had her family troubles; 
her spouse was always out of work; her 
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eldest son was wild, and she generally Lad 
a daughter at home out of place ; and she 
herself, poor old thing, had suflfered from 
almost every disease to which frail mortality 
is liable; she had no whole part in her 
body ; and she found a little hot elder wine 
very comforting, the buttery beer very 
strengthening, and an occasional order upon 
Jonah's grocer a great help. 

The shoeblack, poor fellow, who was an 
orphan, had his two youngest brothers 
to support out of his scanty earnings; 
and begged Jonah's old clothes, expressing 
himself as not being proud, but willing 
gratefully to receive any little thing which 
his master might at any time be disposed 
to give him. 

Jonah was pleased to think that the seed 
he had dropped into the shoeblack's heart 
gave promise of the fairest fruit. 

At the close of the year, upon a review 
of the term, Jonah felt that he had abun- 
dant cause for thankfulness. The troubles 
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and sorrows he liad experienced served only 
to enhance, by power of contrast, his present 
peace and comfort. A few small practical 
jokes the men of his own college played 
npon him, such as nailing up his door, and 
the like. The Dean, however, on Jonah's 
complaining to him, put a speedy stop to 
them. Less endurable and less preventible 
annoyances he met with from the scoffs 
and jeers of some half-dozen low, fast men, 
who made the preacher the butt of their 
vulgar ridicule. It must in justice, how- 
ever, be confessed, that Jonah, by his 
singular appearance, odd manners, and un- 
seasonable remarks, laid himself open to the 
sallies of bantering wit. These things had 
little power to move or distress him ; yea, 
rather he made them a ground of glory- 
ing, regarding himself as suffering persecu- 
tion for righteousness* sake. 

Mr* Wesley, he knew, had suffered great 
persecution at Oxford; and why, thought 
he, sliould I, a follower of his, expect to 



1 43 COLLEGE. 



became severe in his general diet, and kept 
all the fast-days of the Church. He visited 
the sick, and sought axjcess to the prison. 
To communicate once a week was his ear- 
nest desire, and greatly disappointed was he 
^t finding such frequent communion not 
attainable. 

The preacher's aipbition was to be a 
second Wesley, and to make disciples, and 
to form a " Godly Club," such as Mr. 
Wesley formed at Oxford. Jonah had ob- 
served a seriousness in the demeanour and 
conversation of a few undergraduates of his 
own college, which marked them out as 
persons likely to become members of the 
club. Accordingly, he called upon them, to 
ascertain if they were desirous " to flee from 
the wrath to come," and willing to meet 
together occasionally for the purpose of 
religious conversation and prayer. Three 
or four men, who were yearning for reli- 
gious sympathy, eagerly embraced the 
opportunity thus offered them for sacred 



meet every Saturday evening at one another's 
rooms, and speak freely to one another 
upon the state of their souls ; read and 
expound Scripture, and engage in prayer. 
Jonah and his pious associates were known 
in the college by the name of " Pious Sims," 
an appellation applied to the Evangelical 
party in the University, and derived from 
the great originator and leader of the party, 
the excellent and able Mr. Simeon. 

The number of the members of the 
" Godly Club " being no longer confined to 
Paul's College, but open to piously disposed 
men of the University generally, soon in- 
creased to a score. Jonah, to his deep 
sorrow, found himself much in the same 
situation with his godly associates, as Mr. 
Wesley was with his Moravian and Whit- 
fieldite brethren. Instead of the members 
of the club being of one mind and of one 
soul, they were divided in opinion on 
many theological and ecclesiastical ques- 
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became severe in his general diet, and kept 
all the fast-days of the Church. He visited 
the sick, and sought access to the prison. 
To communicate once a week was his ear- 
nest desire, and greatly disappointed was he 
^t finding such frequent communion not 
attainable. 

The preacher's ambition was to be a 
second Wesley, and to make disciples, and 
to form a " Godly Club," such as Mr. 
Wesley formed at Oxford. Jonah had ob- 
served a seriousness in the demeanour and 
conversation of a few undergraduates of his 
own college, which marked them out as 
persons likely to become members of the 
club. Accordingly, he called upon them, to 
ascertain if they were desirous " to flee from 
the wrath to come," and willing to meet 
together occasionally for the purpose of 
religious conversation and prayer. Three 
or four men, who were yearning for reli- 
gious sympathy, eagerly embraced the 
opportunity thus offered them for sacred 
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intercourse. It was agreed that they should 
meet every Saturday evening at one another's 
rooms, and speak freely to one another 
upon the state of their souls; read and 
expound Scripture, and engage in prayer. 
Jonah and his pious associates were known 
in the college by the name of " Pious Sims," 
an appellation applied to the Evangelical 
party in the University, and derived from 
the great originator and leader of the party, 
the excellent and able Mr. Simeon. 

The number of the members of the 
" Godly Club " being no longer confined to 
Paul's College, but open to piously disposed 
men of the University generally, soon in- 
creased to a score. Jonah, to his deep 
sorrow, found himself much in the same 
situation with his godly associates, as Mr. 
Wesley was with his Moravian and Whit- 
fieldite brethren. Instead of the members 
of the club being of one mind and of one 
soul, they were divided in opinion on 
many theological and ecclesiastical ques- 
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only a few miles apart, when they had met 
occasionally in their walks and rides, they 
exchanged a few words, but beyond this 
Jonah had discouraged and repelled all ad- 
vances on the part of Thompson to renew the 
intimacy of former years. The preacher had 
placed his schoolfellow amongst the number 
of those unclean persons whose touch was 
contamination, and intimate association with 
whom would bring disgrace upon the Chris- 
tian profession. Jonah had heard some time 
previously to his going to College, that 
Thompson had become a most steady, stu- 
dious, and good young man, who had done 
well at his college, and would take a high 
place on the classical tripos. 

So far, so good, thought Jonah, when he 
was told what a reformed character Thomp- 
son had become. Great fears, however, had 
our preacher that Thompson's reformation 
was merely outward; that he had experienced 
no inward change ; that he was merely 
another example of the whited sepulchre. 
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Now, to get near this sepulchre; to peer 
into it, to ascertain its true character, was 
JonaVs particular desire, as self-appomted 
inspector of moral nuisances. 

A great change had taken place in 
the character, pursuits and destiny of 
Thompson since Jonah had met him at 
Toddesiey. He was then a gay, thought- 
less, extravagant, self-willed, egotistic youth, 
whom both parents and tutor found it 
difficult to control and manage. Indeed, 
had the formation of his character been 
left in the injudicious hands of his parents, 
or in any less skilful than those of the 
Vicar of Toddesiey, it would in all pro- 
bability have presented a compound of 
light and shade, in which the latter would 
have had very considerable predominance. 

The parents of the youth, as we know, 
were very proud of their son ; proud of his 
good figure and handsome face, of his fine 
intellect and generous nature, and were 
greatly solicitous that he should receive the 
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education, and possess the demeanour and 
manners of a gentleman. Hence they had 
placed him under the care of Mr. Wilton, 
whose sound scholarship, gentlemanly hear- 
iBg, deep insight into human nature, and 
kind hut firm treatment of his pupils, ad- 
mirahly qualified him for the task of tuition. 

Nor should we fail to notice the sweet 
and gentle influence exercised by his pure, 
sensible, and noble-hearted wife, over the 
high-spirited youths residing in the Vicar- 
age. In this abode of peace and innocent 
enjoyment, all was done that a gracious 
ingenuity could devise to make learning 
pleasant, recreation cheerful, home attrac- 
tive, and religion loveable. 

Under these circumstances Thompson's 
mind and character underwent a gradual 
and happy change. He became a thought- 
ful, serious and earnest-minded Christian, 
and a painstaking, indefatigable student. 
As he had gone to Mr. Wilton well grounded 
in classics, a good foundation having been 
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laid by Mr. Mavine^ his tutor had an easy 
task in raising the superstructure. The 
only thing which at all impeded the work, 
was the young fellow's love affair with the 
Vicar's cousin. That, for a time, was a 
great hindrance to him in his studies. 
Never was a youth so fatally and help- 
lessly taken in the toils of love, as was 
Thompson in those of Miss McEuney. 

He was, as she well knew, almost dying 
for her ; and she, artful coquette and ambi- 
tious schemer, trifled with his feelings. 
She would neither have him, nor let him 
go — holding him in suspense, and feeding 
him with the crumbs of hope to keep him 
in reserve, in case she could catch no better 
prize. 

The girl tried all her arts upon the other 
pupils of her cousin ; three young men of 
good birth and large expectations. Had 
Miss McEuney remembered the saying of 
the Wise Man, " In vain is the snare laid 
in the sight of any bird," she might pro- 
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bably have caught one of the young eagles. 
They, knowing birds, saw the snare spread 
before them ; and they hovered over it, and 
toyed with it, but they were too wary to 
be drawn into it 

Foiled in her attempts to catch the higher 
game, she laid her snare for the lower, and 
captured it. Still the young lady could 
not help hankering after the birds in the 
bush, and flirting with them, which the 
bird in the hand could not witness with 
unruffled plumage and uncomplaining voice. 
The plain truth is, that dear Eosetta played 
the capricious tyrant with her lover. She 
took a malign pleasure in doing what she 
knew would excite the youth's jealousy 
and wound his feelings ; as if to test the 
enduring power of man's love, and to 
show the tantaUsing sway of woman's, 
influence. 

Sometimes, indeed, the fair despot carried 
her experiments beyond the bounds of safety, 
and she had to use all her soothing arts 
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to allay the dangerous irritation she had 
excited. 

The Vicar was no indifferent and silent 
spectator of his cousin's freaks ; he took her 
seriously to task, and strongly upbraided 
her for her unfeeling and injudicious con- 
duct — ^telling her that she was playing a 
very dangerous game in exciting Thomp- * 
son's jealousy, for it has been well observed, 
said he, " Although jealousy is said to be 
the offspring of love; yet, unless the 
parent make haste and strangle the child, 
the child will not rest till it has poisoned 
the parent." From that time she was 
no more the wanton cause of suffering 
to the noble and generous heart which 
loved her so truly, and was ready to 
make any sacrifice for her happiness. 
Henceforward the course of true love 
ran more smoothly, ruffled only occasion- 
ally by the capricious breeze. The influence 
of Thompson's mind and character could 
not but operate beneficially upon Miss 
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McEuney, quieting her manners, sobering 
her views, and purifying and elevating her 
tastes. 

The friends of both parties approved of 
the attachment, and looked forward to its 
happy consummation in marriage. Mr. and 
Mrs. Thompson were in the highest glee at 
the prospect of their son's alliance with a 
descendant of one of the Irish kings ; 
whilst Mrs. McEuney was no less pleased 
with her daughter's engagement to the son 
of one of England's manufacturing lords. 

Before the marriage of her daughter, 
Mrs. McEuney deemed it prudent that she 
should make a personal inquiry into the 
affairs of the Thompson family, and assure 
herself that the two thousand a-year, which 
Miss Eosetta had represented as the certain 
fortune of her suitor, was no baseless vision 
of her amorous fancy. The sagacious and 
provident lady felt the necessity of this 
step the more since the commercial world 
was in the agony of a financial crisis, and 
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many great houses had come down with 
a crash. Wisely, as Mrs. McEuney dis- 
covered, had not escaped the shock, and she 
felt anxious concerning the stabilil^ and 
safety of the firm of James Thompson 
and Co. 

It was accordingly arranged that Mrs. 
McKuney and her daughter should pay a 
visit to the Thompsons, 

Mr. Thompson, at his wife's solicitation, 
had lately bought a fine old mansion, some 
few miles out of Wisely, which he had en- 
larged and beautified, and furnished with 
every appliance of comfort and luxury. It 
was situated on an eminence, from which 
sloped, in undulating beauty, a park-like 
domain, which by imperceptible degrees 
was lost in the country beyond. As you 
stood upon the garden terrace, and contem- 
plated the rich and varied landscape, stretch- 
ing to the horizon, you could not tell how 
large a portion of it belonged to the man- 
sion. Mrs. Thompson had taken care that 
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all the surroundings of the place should be 
in keeping with it — ^its lodge, its conserva- 
tories, its gardens, its stables, its carriages 
and horses, its servants. When, therefore, 
Mrs. and Miss McRuney arrived at Wisely 
Station they found an elegant equipage 
awaiting them. 

Mr. and Mrs. Thompson, and their son, 
were on the platform to receive their 
visitors. A mutual and most cordial greet- 
ing took place betwixt the two families. 
From the quantity of luggage the ladies 
had 'brought, Mrs. Thompson inferred that 
they intended to make a tolerably long visit. 

Mr. Thompson, with ceremonious polite- 
ness conducted the stately matron to the 
carriage, followed by her scarcely less 
stately daughter and her devoted wor- 
shipper. The splendid greys sprang for- 
ward at the touch of the whip, and dashed 
away in splendid style. 

Mrs. McEuney, in her drive through the 
town, observing several factories with closed 
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doors and smokeless chimneys, ventured to 
remark to Mr. Thompson — 

"I fear Wisely has not escaped the 
effects of the present general depression in 
trade.*' 

" No/* replied the manufacturer ; " we 
have suffered, some of us, pretty severely. 
Two or three of our leading firms have 
gone, carrying with them several smaller 
ones, and causing untold misery and suffer- 
ing. I don't pity the grandees very much 
who have smashed up, since their failure is 
chiefly owing to rash speculation and ex- 
travagant living ; speculation, not only in 
their own business, but in all sorts of 
phantom shares, which, besides worrying 
a man's life out with anxiety, is sure to 
bring him at last to the dogs." 

" Tour opinion about shares," said Mrs. 
McEuney, " exactly coincides with that of 
my cousin, Lord Vibold. I have a horror 
of them. Though greatly tempted I would 
never touch them. Grambling on the Ex- 
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change, in my opinion, is not any better 
than gambling on the turf/' 

" They are much the same/' Mr. Thomp- 
son replied. " The Exchange is the more 
dangerous, since it is not disreputable, like 
the turf. I never had a share in my life, 
^nd I never mean to have one. My shares 
are all there, ma'am," continued the speaker, 
pointing to a large factory, with two tall 
chimneys, vomiting clouds of smoke. , " My 
factory, you see, is not closed, nor is it 
likely to be. My business, you see, is one 
in which the demand is regular. Ladies 
must have sewing-thread; and they have 
got an idea, somehow or other, that there is 
none so good as mine." 

This was most welcome intelligence to 
Mrs. McEuney, which set her mind very 
much at ease respecting the solidity of the 
foundation upon which Mr. Thompson's 
commercial concerns rested. 

" Here we are," exclaimed Mr. Thompson, 
as they came to a pretty Elizabethan lodge. 
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and a gate swung open, admitting them to 
a broad drive, sweeping round the spur of 
the hill, on which Eodesly Hall stood, 
" and yonder is your humble servant's 
abode, to which, ma'am, you will always 
have a hearty welcome." 

*'A princely place, indeed!" exclaimed 
Mrs. McEuney, with joyous surprise, as the 
stately mansion and its surroundings came 
fully into view. " It reminds me of the 
Marquis of Antrim's place, where we have 
been staying." 

" Not amiss, ma'am," returned Mr. 
Thompson, " for a poor cotton-spinner. 
It's a much larger place than I wanted; 
but my better-half would make me buy 
it, 

" Not make you, James," said Mrs. 
Thompson ; " that I should never have 
attempted to do. * I persuaded' you, is the 
more appropriate phrase." 

" Well, persuaded me, if you like that 
better," replied the husband; ^*but had I 
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known the outlay the place would involve 
in putting it into order, I question, my 
dear, whether, with all your powers of 
persuasion, you would have got me to 
buy it/* 

" It is not like laying out money on other 
persons' property, as the Viceroy remarked 
to me one day, when at dinner at the Castle, 
I was telling him of the improvements we 
contemplated making on our own estates,*' 
said Mrs. McBuney. 

" That is exactly what I have said all 
along,** said Mrs. Thompson, " as first this 
and then that improvement suggested itself. 
How can we better spend our money, if 
we can afibrd it, than in making our home 
pleasant to the eye, convenient for resi- 
dence, and suitable to our position ?'* 

The carriage now stopped, and the party 
having alighted, ascended the broad stone 
flight leading to the entrance, lingering for 
a brief space under the noble portico to sur- 
vey the wide- stretching landscape of hill and 
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dale, of wood and stream, of ricli pasturage 
and tillage, spreading before them bathed in 
golden light. 

Mrs. and Miss McRuney were enraptured 
with the scene, declaring that they had 
never seen anything more picturesque and 
lovely. The expanse of emerald velvet, 
with its tastefully arranged flower-beds, all 
aglow with rich and varied flowers, and 
filling the air with sweet odours, was, they 
declared, perfectly enchanting. 

As the strangers, in passing through 
the spacious and lofty hall, caught a 
glimpse through the open doors of the 
dining, drawing, and morning-rooms, each 
so appropriately and richly furnished, and 
ascended the . wide and costly-carpeted stair- 
case, they felt that they had got into such 
pleasant quarters that they would be in no 
hurry to leave them. 

" Well, mamma," exclaimed Miss 
McRuney, when the two ladies had reached 
their apartments, replete with every ap- 
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pliance of luxury and ease, " isn't this 
delightful ! What a splendid place ! and 
how kind and nice Mr. and Mrs. Thompson 
are 1" 

" Well, Eosey," said the mother, in a 
gratified and confidential tone, "I must 
confess that, so far, things appear much 
more satisfactory than I expected to find 
them. Mr. Thompson is a less vulgar man 
than I had pictured him, and Mrs. Thomp- 
son is reaUy very passable. Mr. Thompson 
ought to be very rich to keep up a place 
like this. But parvenm are so fond of 
show that they frequently live very much 
beyond their means, and come down in the 
world just as suddenly as they got up. I 
don't think Mr. Thompson is a man who 
would, so far as himself is concerned, be 
disposed to live beyond his means ; but he 
has an ambitious wife, who clearly rules 
him, and to gratify her, he might be led 
into an expenditure he could ill afford. 
However, we must wait, and find out, by 
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some means or other, what his pecuniary 
position really is." 

Mrs. McEuney's farther acquaintance 
with the manufacturer, whom she found of 
a frank and communicative disposition, gave 
her so clear and intimate a knowledge of 
his monetary affairs as quite satisfied her 
of the probable truth of her daughter's 
representation of his wealth. 

The cautious mother, however, deemed 
it prudent not to rely solely upon Mr. 
Thompson's own statement of his circum- 
stances, but to take every opportunity of 
hearing the opinion of others respecting 
his supposed wealth. This, by degrees, the 
watchful old lady gathered, as she was 
gradually thrown into the society of the 
town and neighbourhood at dinner par- 
ties, picnics and balls, and^ other social 
gatherings. 

Comparing the different accounts she 
heard of the manufacturer's pecuniary 
position, Mrs. McEuney came to the con- 
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elusion that she might fairly ask for a 
handsome marriage settlement for her 
daughter. To her satisfaction, Mr. Thomp- 
son at once acceded to her request, saying 
" that money was no object to himl^ which 
had the effect of making the scheming mother 
regret th^t she had not asked for a much 
larger sum. However, the good lady 
thought she had made no bad bargain, and 
that the sooner the agreement was sealed 
by the authority of the Church the better. 
It was proposed by the Thompsons that 
the marriage should take place during the 
present summer, and that it should be 
solemnized at Eodesley Church. Mrs. 
McEuney saw no cause for delay, beyond 
the needed time to make due preparations 
for the auspicious event ; and since she had 
no home of her own, and no money to 
spare for nuptial festivities, she was not 
unfavourable to the couple being married 
from Eodesley Hall. 

It was delightful news to the two lovers. 
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that their perfect happiness was so soon to 
be realized; and with palpitating hearts 
they awaited the arrival of the day that 
should admit them to the paradise of their 
dreams and hopes. 

Before the summer was ended Mr. 
Thompson had the satisfaction of seeing his 
son and heir united, as he said, " to one of 
the handsomest, cleverest, and most ladylike 
women in the world;" and Mrs. McEuney 
of witnessing, as she said, "her daughter 
united to as fine and noble-hearted a young 
man as any in the kingdom." Hence it is 
that we find Mr. and Mrs. James Thompson 
locat-ed at Jessamine Cottage, and Jonah 
invited to dine with them there. 




11—2 



CHAPTER XVI. 



JESSAMINE COTTAGE. 




ONAH, in cap and gown, and spot- 
less white cravat, proceeded at the 
appointed time to Jessamine Cot- 
age. On his way he met several dons, 
whom he respectfully capped, and his firiend 
Stanley, who good-humouredly asked him 
how he was getting on, whom he passed 
with an aijgry glance and curt reply. Thomp- 
son's cottage was a most picturesque object; 
a wooden structure, many gabled, with fan- 
tastic chimneys, and overhanging eaves of 
mossy thatch. The* front had a trellis, 
covered with sweet-smelling jessamine, facing 
a pretty garden, surrounded by a thick, 
neatly-trimmed hedge of laurel. The cot- 
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tage had a most snug and comfortable look, 
and the ruddy firelight gleaming through 
the casement, contrasted with the frosty- 
network on hedge and trees, pleasantly sug- 
gesting warmth and comfort. 

It was rarely that the cottage was without 
the agreeable society of Mrs. Thompson's 
unmarried sister. Miss McEuney was at 
the present time displaying her fine figure 
and blooming face to the staring gaze of the 
University. The lady had reached the time 
of life when her sex become rather despe- 
rate, and are ready to accept the first decent 
ofier that may fall in their way. 

Though Miss McEuney had lost much of 
the freshness and beauty of complexion 
which distinguished her earlier days, yet, 
by a skilful use of cosmetics, she assumed a 
borrowed bloom, so like nature, that even 
Thompson himself was not aware of the 
counterfeit. She knew, too, how to use all 
those little arts in dress which "conceal 
defects and heighten beauties." Her spirits 
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required no stimulant to raise them to the 
vivacious hilarity of youth; for she had 
more than the usual supply of the anima- 
tion and openness which characterize the 
women of her country. In her mode of 
life, dependent as she was, she had been 
exposed to the envy and half-contemptuous 
notice of women, who were compelled to 
acknowledge what a handsome woman she 
was; and the heartless attention of men, 
who felt that a bit of flirtation with an 
Irish girl was a harmless and pleasant 
amusement. She had been unfortunate in 
her matrimonial schemes. Gladly would 
she novv" accept those whom, in her pride of 
beauty, she had disdainfully rejected. 

The two sisters were equally faultless in 
figure, and moved with the same ease and 
grace. In features they bore a strong 
resemblance, but in the expression of their 
countenances there was a great difference. 
Miss McEuney's had a fierce and haughty 
expression — Mrs. Thompson's a pleasant 



JESSAMINE COTTAGE. 167 



and sweet expression. Their well-set heads 
were wreathed with flowers; th6ir taper 
fingers flashed with precious jewels; their 
dress, of a light, gauzy texture, was deli- 
cately wrought with coloured sprigs. 

Jonah, when he flrst entered into their 
presence, experienced an unusual degree of 
timidity, and had much difficulty in return- 
ing intelligible answers to the questions 
addressed to him. The snowy and flnely- 
veined neck and arms of the ladies, was a 
display of feminine beauty quite new to the 
innocent youth, at which he tremulously 
and furtively glanced. He had never seen 
any woman's bare arms, except his mother's 
and Sally's when they were engaged in cu- 
linary work ; and he was at a loss to conjec- 
ture what kind of labour these ladies had to 
perform requiring them to turn up their 
sleeves. To his great relief the host soon 
made his appearance, whose genial and kindly 
manners quickly set him at his ease. 

"WeU, Fishpond," said Thompson, "I 
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am very glad to see you. I called upon 
you as soon as I was able. I'm sorry 
I was not up last term, to place at 
your service my experience of University 
life. Your old tutor, my brother-in-law, 
sends his kind regards and good wishes to 

you." 

"I thank him for them; I hope he is 
well, and also his pious and aged wife, who, 
I hear, has put him into a fine livings 
repUed Jonah. 

" The Eector and his venerable spouse, 
said Thompson, " are very well." 

At this juncture dinner was announced, 
whereupon Thompson said to Jonah, " Will 
you take my wife in to dinner ?'* 

Jonah stood in blank perplexity, waiting 
for an explanation, which Mrs. Thompson 
quickly afforded him, by Hnking his arm in 
hers, and leaduig him forth to the dining- 
room. 

Our freshman, having learnt something 
of etiquette at Stanley's party, went 
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through the ceremony without much blun- 
dering. 

The ladies having retired, Thompson said 
to Jonah, " What are you reading ?" 

" In classics," answered Jonah, " the 
twenty-third book of liivy, a book of 
Homer, and the Gospel of St. Mark ; and 
in mathematics Euclid, and Algebra. My 
friends tell me that I translate with won- 
derful freedom. I suppose -Mr. McEuney 
has told you that I have got my degree 
of a sizarship." 

" Yes ; he told me,'* said Thompson, " of 
the distinguished honour you had achieved, 
and very glad was I to hear it. That is a 
good start for you. What sort of men are 
the Master and tutor of your college ?" 

" The Master," replied the freshman, 
" is a respectable sort of gentleman, I 
believe, and what the world would call a 
good moral man. But Mrs. Cribbin tells 
me that he is a dreadful wine-bibber, which 
accounts for his opposing my preaching in 



170 COLLEGE. 



the University ; and the tutor, I grieve to 
say, agrees with him about it." 

" Well, and what have you to say against 
that?" 

"Why this; that I am hindered from 
doing my duty as a minister of Christ, 
which is, to save souls." 

" I suppose that your being prohibited 
against preaching has not hindered the 
Gospel from being proclaimed by others ?" 

"0 no ; but then, you see, the Word 
may not have been equally blessed; for 
I have had wonderful success in my 
ministry." 

" I cannot exactly see why your ministry 
should be more instrumental in saving souls 
than that of other preachers — a superinten- 
dent, for example. And it would certainly 
be a very hard case if the salvation of any 
poor souls had to be put off because you 
were not in the pulpit ; and a much harder 
case still if their conversion has to be post- 
poned till you are there, which, I presume. 
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will be some time first, in which time they, 
unfortunate beings, may be where the sound 
of the Gospel can never be heard. Why, 
Fishpond, you beat the rankest Tractarian 
in your spiritual pretensions and arrogance. 
They have only dared to limit the grace of 
God to God's own sacraments ; whilst you, 
with a more unwarrantable daring, would 
restrict it to man's own sermons." 

This was a blow to Jonah's spiritual 
pride and ministerial importaace, which, for 
the moment, well-nigh stunned him. The 
preacher, recovering himself, went on to 
relate the signs and wonders which had 
been wrought under his ministry. 

" I may tell you," said Thompson, " some- 
thing hereafter with regard to what you 
call signs and wonders, which will very 
much astonish you, and will prove to you 
how liable some people are to be deceived by 
false signs and lying wonders, mistaking 
natural effects for Divine ; the influence of 
the imagination for the influence of the 
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Holy Spirit. You look astonished and 
incredulous ; but, believe me, what I say is 
quite true. You, my dear fellow, seem to 
be labouring under the very common delu- 
sion of supposing that the influence of 
Divine grace is always attended with great 
display and commotion. It was neither in 
the rushing wind, nor the blazing fire, nor 
the shaking earthquake, that Jehovah ap- 
peared to Elijah, but in the still small voice. 
The kingdom of God, according to your 
notion, never cometh but with the greatest 
observation, and in the most public places. 
Its appropriate emblem, according to you, 
is not that of a little leaven, which a woman 
hid in a measure of meal till the whole was 
leavened; but of a large torch, which a 
man applied to a barrel of gunpowder, and 
causing it to go off with an immediate and 
loud explosion. But of this, enough at 
present. Let me now hear how you have 
been getting on since you came up." 

Jonah, having filled his glass and refreshed- 
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himself for the task, related the sad story 
of the wrongs and sufferings which had 
befallen him, to which his friend listened 
with mingled amusement and regret; and 
at length remarked — 

" Though nothing can justify Stanley in 
playing upon you such practical jokes, 
which I take as a proof of a very bad heart, 
yet, you must bear in mind that your minis- 
terial boastfulness and unseasonable obtru- 
sion of religious topics, ' casting your pearls 
before swine,* naturally tempted Stanley 
and others to turn again and make sport of 
you. I hope it will teach you the pro- 
priety of tempering your zeal with a little 
more discretion ; that * understrapping virtue' 
that Tristram's father found so beneficial. 
I am not surprised, my dear fellow, that 
you should be puffed up with spiritual 
vanity and pride ; it is the natural effect of 
your training, which you must seriously 
endeavour to counteract by cultivating a 
more humble and docile spirit; and bear 
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in miDd that ' charity vaunteth not itself; 
is not puffed up/ You must not be offended 
with me for speaking thus plainly, for I 
assure you I do it very reluctantly, and 
solely for your good/' 

Jonah listened to Thompson's strictures 
in moody silence, and with very mortified 
feelings. The lecturer, perceiving the pain- 
ful irritation excited in the mind of his 
auditor by his remarks, thought it advisable 
to change the subject, and therefore asked 
Fishpond how the Worthesley Hall Colle- 
giate Institution for young gentlemen and 
establishment for young ladies was getting 
on. 

" I hardly know, not having been there 
for a long time. The last time I was there 
it was getting on but badly." 

" I am glad to hear that," Thompson 
replied. 

Why so ?" 

Because I am always glad to hear of the 
decline and fall of imposture and humbug ; 
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and surely a greater humbug and impostor 
than Dr, Griggles never disgraced Method- 
ism or preyed upon the public." 

" Don't speak so of the Doctor, I beg/' 

said Jonah, in a deprecatory tone. 

"Don't speak so," cried Thompson; 
" how else would you have me speak ?" 

" With more charity." 

" Yes, but with less truth." 

" We are commanded to * speak evil of no 
man,* " replied Jonah, with great solemnity. 

"A doctrine highly acceptable to all 
evil-doers, no doubt, and to none more so 
than to such shameless impostors as Dr. 
Griggles, who are a moral pest of our 
country. The mischief done to the com- 
munity by the most ignorant and puffing 
quacks in medicine is not a millionth part 
so deep and extensive as the mischief wrought 
by your quacks in education. The worst 
that the empiric in medicine can do is to ' 
kill his patient, and there the mischief ends ; 
but with your educational quack, the mis- 
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chief is diflFusive, progressive — ah, we may 
say, even endless. By the way, Eishpond, 
did yon ever hear anything more of 
Mavine ?'' 

" No, nothing at all, 

'^ Did those two Methodist preachers, 
who were so thick with Mavine, visit 
Griggles so frequently after the Jesuit had 
left?" 

'' Do you mean Dr. Strife and Mr. Shaft ?" 

" Yes, those are the gentlemen." 

"No. I don't remember having seen 
them after Mr. Mavine left.*' 

"Well, then, I have the advantage of you 
with respect to one of them. Dr. Strife, 
whom I met near King's just before last 
' long,' in company with a man of Trinity, 
named Brown." 

" Why, that's the name of the gentleman 
who kindly walked home with me after 
I had dined with the Grand Duke Con- 
stantine." 

Have you seen Brown since then ? 
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" Yes, once or twice in the street." 

" Do you ren^ember ever having seen any- 
one to whom Brown bears a strong resem- 
blance ?" 

" Not that I know of." 

" Suppose Brown appeared before you 
clerically attired, as you are, with raven 
hair, whiskers and moustache, do you think 
that then he would remind you of anybody 
you have seen ?'* 

"Of nobody I know of but Mr. Ma- 

• >> 

vme. 

" That's the man Brown reminds me of; 
and I am of opinion that Brown is no other 
than the Papist Mavine, himself. It was 
just before I went down for the 'long' 
that I began to surmise this, when hearing 
Brown speak at the Union, The expression 
of his countenance, his attitude, his gesture, 
his language, above all, his voice, reminded 
me so vividly of Mavine, as I had seen him 
when haranguing the people at Wisely 
upon the. Beform Bill, that I felt quite 
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sure it could be no other than he. All that 
I have seen and heard of him since that 
time has gone to confirm my opinion 
respecting him. I find, now, that he has 
taken his degree and left the university. 
Had I been up last Term, I should have 
been able, I have no doubt, to establish his 
identity. 

Tea was now announced, and the two 
gentlemen proceeded to the drawing-room. 

"Well, my slave and goddess," cried 
Thompson to his wife, as he entered the 
room " busy as usual over your embroidery 
frame. Xenophon tells us that Lycurgus sent 
the Spartan women to the public places of 
exercise, and only the slaves, to the embroi- 
dery frame and the spinning wheel." 

" Thy slave, most truly to oppress !" 
said the wife, with well assumed indignity 
" and thy goddess only to neglect and flout.'* 

"You hear. Fishpond," said the hus- 
band, "the sad character ray wife gives 
me?" 
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"Yes, I do," replied Jonah seriously, 
" and I am very sorry to hear it." 

"I little thought," continued Mrs. Thomp- 
son, in the same strain, ''that so few months 
would serve to convert the wedding-ring 
into a fetter. But, alas! so it is, and I 
see nothing for me but to grin and wear it. 
It is with much reluctance and sorrow that 
I say this ; but, as an Amazon at the Court 
of Dahomey properly observed, ^ If a man 
give cause, do you think women can refrain 

from observing his faults, and comment- 
ing on them?'" 

Mrs. Thompson said this in such a sad 
despairing tone, as to excite Jonah's deepest 
compassion for her, and highest indignation 
against her tyrannical husband, who sat 
seemingly quite unmoved by the reproaches 
of his wife, and coolly replied, " Wear the 
chain thou surely must, and be thankful 
that thy master does not kill thee, as the 
Spartans did their useless slaves. Hence- 
forth let me hear no more complaint on so 
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slight a cause, for^ says Landor, * We may 
become so habituated to tyranny as neither 
to feel or see it y and the wise woman saith, 
' Alike to the slave and his oppressor 
Cometh night with sweet refreshment ;* '* and 
with this Tupperian sentence Thompson 
left the room. 

A pretty fellow you are, thought Jonah, 
as Thompson departed, to preach humility 
to me, who have yet to learn common 
humanity yourself; and he felt very much 
inclined to turn the tables upon his cen- 
surer. 

Thompson, on his return, asked Miss 
McEuney to oblige the party with one of 
her Irish melodies. 

Miss McEuney, putting down the screen 
which she had been holding to protect her 
complexion, herewith took her seat at the 
piano, and kindly asked Jonah, "if there 
was any particular song that he would wish 
to hear ?'' 

'^Not any in particular/' answered he. 
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"Any psalm, or hymn, or spiritual song 
will do, thank you, ma'am/' 

Thompson suggested the Evening Hymn, 
and that all should join in it. 

After the Evening Hymn a chant was 
sung ; and then Mrs. Thompson requested 
Jonah to favour the company with a spiritual 
hymn or psalm- 
Jonah most gladly acceded to the request. 
The accompaniment was now the only 
thing to be considered. Miss McEuney's 
knowledge of hymn tunes was extremely 
limited. Jonah, to his surprise and regret, 
found the lady utterly unacquainted with 
"Mount Ephraim," "Devizes," "London 
New," and other sacred tunes, the names of 
which he mentioned. The accompaniment 
had unfortunately to be dispensed with, and 
Jonah executed his solo with a noble dis- 
dain of the artificial restraints of time and 
tune, and the natural capacity of human 
ears. 

The preacher was extremely anxious that 
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prayer should succeed to praise; and he 
felt strongly moved to propose that they 
should join in nnited prayer; but his Ups 
refused to give expression to the promptings 
of his heart ; and he left the cottage under 
a painful conviction that he had grievously 
sinned in not having taken up his cross. 




CHAPTER XVII. 



JONAH ADMONISHED. 




E. MORELET, the cook of St. 
Juniop's, the uncle of Jonah's 
Alice, by the skilful exercise of his 
gastronomic art, had made his College 
famous in the University for its perfect 
dinners. To be invited to a St. Juniop's 
feast titillated the old epicure's sensitive 
palate by anticipation ; for the wines were 
not less choice than the dishes. The Fel- 
lows of the College were an easy-going self- 
indulgent set of men, who appreciated to 
the full the cook's artistic merits. The 
society of St. Juniop's was small but select, 
composed chiefly of the sons of noblemen 
and wealthy commoners, a set as wild as 
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they were thorough-bred, who were ever 
lounging in each other's rooms when not 
pursuing some sport or pastime. Mr. 
Moreley had not for thirty years presided 
over St. Juniop's cuisine, providing break- 
fasts, dinners, and suppers of the most 
recherche character, for men who could well 
afford to pay for them, without making out 
of them a considerable fortune. A very 
quiet, humble, unpretending person was the 
cook, who lived in a small and elegantly 
furnished house in the outskirts of the town. 
Jonah was no unfrequent visitor at Mr. 
Moreley's residence, where he always met 
with a cordial reception from Mrs. Moreley 
and her two pretty daughters. He had 
made the family acquainted, on his first 
introduction to them, with the attachment 
that had been formed between himself and 
AUce, and of the opposition which he might 
possibly have to encounter from her parents, 
and he sought to enlist their exertions in 
assisting him to overcome it. Miss Moreley 
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was Alice's friend and confidante, and 
became a most useful ally of Jonah's. 
Through her many tender messages had 
passed between the two lovers, which served 
to cheer and console them during their 
dreary separation. Young Mealey, too, whom 
Jonah admitted to his confidence, did all in 
his power to comfort the love-sick youth in 
his moments of saddest despondency, re- 
minding him especially of Mr. Wesley's 
advice to all unmarried persons, " that they 
should keep single for the kingdom of 
heaven's sake." The minister's son was very 
anxious to cultivate tlbe friendship of Jonah, 
and to stand well in his opinion. Not that 
Mealey had any liking for Jonah, for he 
found his society a great bore ; but he had 
a great liking for a young lady of Jonah's 
acquaintance. 

Mealey, before our freshman's appearance 
at the University, had been fatally smitten 
with Miss Moreley; when, therefore, he 
found that Jonah was acquainted with the 
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young lady, he saw his way, he thought, to 
what he had for some time been scheming 
to obtain — an introduction to her. In no 
long time the desire of the youth's heart 
was gratified. One day as Jonah and 
Mealey were walking in King's, they Inet 
Miss Moreley and her sister. Jonah to 
please his companion introduced him to the 
ladies. Entranced with delight was the 
minister's son as he walked by the young 
lady's side, looking into her smiling soft 
brown eyes, and listening to her sweet 
purling voice, whilst the deep blushes which 
mantled over her fair cheeks revealed to him 
more than he hardly dared to believe. 

Thompson had met Jonah more than 
once with the younger sister upon his arm, 
and wondered who the pretty smiling damsel 
could be with whom the freshman was on 
such terms of intimacy. Nor could he rest 
till he had discovered who the young lady 
was ; for he felt that possibly she might be 
some artful, designing girl, who was impos- 
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ing upon Jonah's simplicity and ignorance. 
Accordingly he made a point of calling upon 
the freghman in order to satisfy himself as 
to the respectability of his friend's female 
acquaintance. 

Greatly delighted was Jonah to see his 
old schoolfellow, and very proud to intro- 
duce him to Mealey, who was taking tea 
with his future family connexion. 

"WeU, Fishpond, old fellow," said Thomp- 
son, " It's some little time now since I saw 
you. How are you getting on with your 
reading ?" 

" Very well," answered Jonah. " I am 
reading very hard. I am doing very well 
in my mathematics, but I find the Homer 
rather difficult. I am prospering better in 
that now, as I've got a translation ; but I 
find it is not right to use it, for I took it to 
lecture the other morning, and Mr. Bearman 
observing me looking at it, asked me to let 
him see it ; and, passing it up to him, he 
said, * The ass knoweth his master's crib.' 
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No translations to be brought into lecture, 
and I should recommend none to be used 
out/ '' 

"They are to be used very sparingly; 
the less the better/' remarked Thompson, 
earnestly. "What Latin book are you 
reading ?" 

" The third book of the Georgics. I 
find my faxming helps me there." 

" Not much I am afraid as regards con- 
struction.'' 

" No, perhaps not in that respect." 

"Well, Fishpond, I wished to tell you 
that if I can assist you in your classics, I 
shall be glad to read your subjects with you, 
if you will come for an hour or so to my 
cottage in the morning." 

" Thank you ; it is very kind of you. I 
know that you might assist me very much, 
for I have not forgotten how vou used to 
help me with my Csesar at Dr. Griggles'." 

" Well then, if you think my assistance of 
advantage to you, it is at your service. 
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" By-the-way, Fishpond," continued Thomp- 
son, "who is that pretty little girl with 
whom I have met you ?" 

"I suppose you mean Miss Edith 
Moreley. She is the daughter of Mr. 
Moreley, the cook of St. Juniop's College, 
and cousin of my dear Alice, whom you 
remember, don*t you, at Mrs. Griggles* 
school?" 

"Ah! indeed. Alice^s cousin, is she? 
How very strange !" 

Strange, but quite true," rejoined Jonah. 
I suppose that is her sister with whom 
I have met you in such agreeable companion- 
ship ?" said Thompson, addressing Mealey. 

"Tou are quite right," answered the 
gentleman addressed. 

" If the young ladies," resumed Thomp- 
son, "are as skilful in the art of love as 
their father in the art of cookery, I don*t 
wonder at you gentlemen being regularly 
* dished/ " 

" As for myself," replied Jonah, " I beg 
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to say that I have not been regularly- 
dished, as you call it, for Miss Edith, pretty 
as she is, has not dished me/' 

" I suppose then," said Thompson, " that 
you are in for the ' plate' with her cousin. 
Alice." 

" You have guessed quite right," said 
Jonah exultingly. " I am in for the plate 
with her cousin Alice. I have loved her 
from the first time I saw her, and I love 
her every day more and more, and I hope 
that some time she will be Mrs. Jonah Fish- 
pond.^ 

'^ I hope she may," returned Thompson, 
" for I thought when I saw her one morning 
in the showroom that I had not seen so 
bright and pretty a girl for many a day ; 
and I hope further that for her sake 
you will go on well ; but from what I hear 
I fear you are going on far from well. I 
was told the other day by a man of your 
college that you are going on in a most 
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absurd manner, making yourself the laugh- 
ing-stock of your college." 

"How do you mean?" inquired Jonah 
earnestly. 

"Why I mean by your aping the cha- 
racter and conduct of Mr. Wesley; who, 
undoubtedly, though a great and good man, 
had his failings and eccentricities, like many 
other worthy persons, which I am afraid 
you are stereotyping, and which, in you, 
have the effect of making you look ridi- 
culous." 

" How do you mean ? I can't surely do 
wrong in copying the example of the great 
Founder of our Connexion, whose praise is in 
all the Churches !" 

"Yes, you may do wrong, and very 
wrong, in following to the letter the ex- 
ample of any man, even of the Apostles, 
yea, even of our Blessed Lord himself ; for 
he fasted forty days and forty nights ; and 
no one surely will say that in that respect 
his example is to be literally followed." 
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" Very true," answered Jonah. 

" And because Mr. Wesley practised ex- 
traordinary abstinence, and always walked 
reading a book, and did many other odd 
things, it does not follow that you, or any- 
body else, should do the same. Imitate as 
much as you please Mr. Wesley's earnest 
spirit and devotedness to his Master's work, 
but only imitate his example generally, not 
particularly : and I am bound to tell you, 
either from excessive study, or the following 
of Mr. Wesley's example of asceticism, that 
your health is very evidently suffering." 

"I quite agree with you," observed 
Mealey. " Mr. Wesley, as you say, was no 
doubt a bright and shining light in his 
generation, and did no end of good; but 
that he is not to be followed in aU things is 
evident from the fact of the' ministers of his 
Connexion not following him. Mr. Wesley, 
I know, forbids his preachers to drink spirits, 
or to smoke, and my father does both." 

" And very properly too," replied Thomp- 
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son; "why shouldn't he? Stimulating 
beverages and narcotics have been used all 
the world over from the beginning of time, 
excepting, perhaps, in the Garden of Eden, 
where I suppose the sweet air, healthful 
exercise, and placid life rendered them 
nnnecessaiy. But since the fall, mankind 
have always used them. The sweat of the 
brow, and the sweat of the heart, have called 
for them, and they have ever been found at 
hand to refresh them. What I have to say 
to Jonah is this,— don*t do anything which 
may render you singular at college and 
bring a jeer upon you, for it is not yourself 
only that is made to suffer, but religion." 

" That is just the advice I have given my 
friend," remarked Mealey ; " is it not, 
Jonah ?" 

** Yes, it is," replied Jonah. " I never 
saw it in that light before. I will con- 
sider it." 

"I beg you will," rejoined Thompson. 
"I must go now, and I shall expect to 
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see you to-morrow to read Homer with 

you." 

"Not to-morrow/' answered the freshman ; 
"I am going to a missionary meeting in 
the country, for which I have to prepare 
my speech; 

Very well, come the next dayj 

To this proposition Jonah agreed* On 
the day appointed he went to Thompson's 
cottage ; hut I regret to say that his nume- 
rous religious engagements prevented him 
from taking advantage, as he ought to have 
done, of Thompson's ahle assistance, which 
at last he rued, when he found himself at 
his college examination at the hottom of the 
second class, when he hoped to have heen at 
the top. 

A short extract or two from our hero's 
journal may serve to show the state of his 
mind, and the way in which he was occupied 
the last few months — 

" February. — ^Attended a missionary meet- 
ing at Winley, with Mr. Mealey. Chapel 
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quite fuU. I spoke with great freedom and 
power, having learned off part of a speech 
out of the Watchman given hy that great 
orator, the Eeverend Eobert Newton, at 
Liverpool. Collection very small, consider- 
ing my speech. How professing Christians 
can spend so much money on themselves 
when funds are wanted to send the Q-ospel 
to the heathen to save them from destruc^- 
tion, is what I cannot make out ! 

" Jfarc>5.— Bless the Lord! we have a 
good work going on ajb Eowton; quite a 
Pentecostal outpouring. It seems that an 
address I gave at the prayer-meeting was 
the beginning of it. So it is, as Brother 
Mealey told me, the Lord can work by me 
in many ways without my entering the 
pulpit. 

" May. — How wonderfully kind Mr. 
Mealey is to me ! I cannot go there too 
much. Miss Mealey is very nice to me. 
She seems a very pious girl, but I am 
afraid a bit given to deceit. I fear she is 
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very unhappy with her mother, who is so 
sour, and speaks so sharply to her. The 
poor girl tells me many painM things, 
which I had rather not hear. I often meet 
her, and walk with her, to her great comfort. 
Mr. Mealey, I am sorry to say, is much 
against my going on with dearest Alice. 
He tells me it is against the rules to marry 
out of the Connexion. 

"N.B. — Thompson says Mr. Mealey 
wants me to marry his daughter. I cannot 
believe it. He could not be so base and 
selfish as to wish me to be unfaithful to 
Alice, which nothing on earth would ever 
be able to make me.*' 




CHAPTEE XVIII. 



A SYMPATHIZING COACHMAN. 




HE result of Jonah's college exami- 
nation was by no means satisfactory 
to the ambitious student. He had 
hoped, as we have seen, to be a scholar of 
his college; he found, however, that the 
sizarship examination and the examination 
for scholarships were very different; the 
latter being so much more difficult than the 
former. At all events, he was a sizar ; and 
that was no little to be proud of and to 
talk about; and, very naturally, Mr. and 
Mrs. Fishpond deemed it an extraordinary 
distinction, of which they spoke with 
parental pride and rapture to their friends. 
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Old Springley was delighted with his pupil's 
success, and dilated eloquently upon the 
advantage of good early training. Mrs. Fish- 
pond, with a mother's loving heart, panted 
to see again her dear boy, and hear from his 
own lips an account of his curious and wonder- 
ful University life, and, above all, of his 
spiritual progress and ministerial success* 
Jonah was no less desirous to astonish his 
parents and the Toddosley people with a 
description of Cambridge and a recital of 
his doings. Nothing, he thought, was so 
calculated to impress them with a sense of* 
his dignity as to appear amongst them in 
his academical costume ; so he determined 
to take with him his cap and gown, and also 
his surplice. 

At the suggestion of Wordey he called 
upon the Master and tutor of his college to 
bid them good-bye. He took an affectionate 
farewell of his bedmakers, promising to bring 
them a fresh supply of elder wine. 

Jonah had discovered a shorter route to 
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Wisely than the one by which he had come 
to Cambridge ; by this he would escape the 
delay, expense and danger incident to his 
passing through London. He had, too, the 
gratification of sitting for some stages by 
the side of a coachman of sincere and 
humble piety, who greatly enjoyed the col- 
legian's sacred converse. 

The coachman, in his simple way, related 
to Jonah the story of his conversion — how, 
from having been a reckless, intemperate, im- 
provident husband, he had, through personal 
affliction, been, by the grace of God, led to 
serious thoughts, and to endeavour after a 
godly life. 

Jonah, not being quite satisfied with the 
coachman's account of the spiritual change 
which he had experienced, said to him — " I 
am glad to hear, brother, that your trials 
have been made a blessing to you, in lead- 
ing you to repentance. But repentance, 
you know, is only the first step on the right 
way. You must not stop there, as you 
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seem to have done, but go on to experience 
a change of heart." 

" I hope," rejoined the coachman, " that 
my heart has undergone, in some- measure, 
a Divine change, and I pray that each day 
it may daily be renewed by the Holy 
Ghost." 

** Hope, brother," rejoined Jonah, **will 
not do. We must be sure. And, moreover, 
God does not change people by halves, and 
at different times, as my friend Mr. Mealey 
says, but at once, and altogether. The 
moment we believe, that moment we are 
saved— we are bom again. That is my 
own experience, and the experience of all 
the brethren whose experience I have been 
acquainted with." 

"I can't say," returned the coachman, 
*' that such is my experience. I know that 
you Methodists can always tell the very 
moment when they were converted ; but I 
confess I can't. And I don't think it 
matters half so much what went on in my 
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heart a long while ago as what is going on 
now. I am very far from being as good as 
I ought to be ; but that I am a different 
man, and better than I once was, I have no 
doubt, and that I have become so by Divine 
grace, I have as little doubt ; and that I am 
far from what I ought to be, and desire to 
be, is toy hourly sorrowful experience." 

"Very true, Eichard," returned Jonah 5 
" I daresay what you say is quite correct, 
but, like the young man in the Grospel, you 
may keep all the Commandments, and yet 
lack the one thing needful — the being bom 
again — ^the true vital principle of godli- 



ness." 
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Well, sir," answered Eichard, " I hope 
I am in the right way ; and I know this, 
that if I am not, yet if I sincerely wish it, I 
shall not fail in the end to be so. And if 
Christ deigns to look on me, as He did 
upon that young man, with loving pity, I 
am content ; and if T never refuse to take up 
my cross whenever it lies in my way, which 
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I pray God I may never do, my Divine 
Master will not reject me as one of His dis- 
ciples. And I assure you, sir, that my kind 
of life has no lack of crosses, and hard 
enough do I find it to take them up one by 
one, going straight on in the path of duty; 
and I wonder of how many of us it can be 
said, *Tet lackest thou one thing.* For 
my part, I know that I lack a great many 
things.*' 

" Very true, Eichard," responded Jonah, 
pondering over what reply he should make 
to the coachman's true and simple state- 
ment. After some little deliberation, our 
preacher asked, " Did you ever attend the 
Methodist chapel ? 

" Yes," answered Eicliard, " a few times. 

" I suppose it was there that you got 
your first good impressions ?" 

" No, it was not. It was the death of 
my wife that first made me think seriously ; 
and it was on this road that my sins came 
one after another before me, till my heart 
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was fit to break with sorrow and remorse, 

and it was at the church, during the prayers, 

that peace and comfort first dropped like 

balm upon my wounded spirit ; and I never 

shall forget the morning after, as I drove 

along this very road, how difierent I felt; 

all things seemed new to me — ^the sky looked 

brighter, the grass greener, the birds sang 

merrier, and even the horses seemed to go 

better, and folks asked me what good luck 

had come to me that I looked so happy. 

' I must have come into a fortune,' they said. 

I had, I told 'em : a fortune greater and 

better than this world could give, and which 

it couldn't take away." 

" Why, brother," exclaimed Jonah, " I 

shouldn't wonder then but you are really 
converted! And how strange for it to 
have been done whilst saying the Church 
prayers." 

"I don't see," returned Eichard, "any- 
thing very strange in it, that Grod should 
answer prayer." 
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"No, very true," Jonah replied, mea- 
suredly, meditating upon the singular phe- 
nomenon; "but still we know,'* resumed 
he, " that the preaching of the Gospel is the 
grand instrument for the conversion of 
souls." 

" Most certainly it is," replied Bichard^ 
" and nowhere is it preached more purely 
and faithfuUy than in the Church prayers. 
I only wish that the Gospel preached from 
the pulpit was always as pure as that 
preached from the desk. And now," con- 
tinued the coachman, as he pulled up his 
team to change horses, " we have come to 
Stoffingham, where I told you I had pro- 
mised a gent, as I came up, the box-seat ; 
so that I shall be obliged to lose your good 
company." 

" All right, Eichard," returned Jonah, 
"I hope to have the pleasure of another 
talk with you when I go back to Cam- 
bridge." 

*' I liope so, sir," said the coachman, 
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" and be sure not to forget to bespeak the 
box-seat the day before." 

" I'll remember that," responded Jonah. 

Poor Eichard ! a rare man amongst thy 
fraternity, well thou deservest this slight 
tribute to thy worth ! 

The conversation of the passengers being 
such as Jonah could have no sympathy with, 
he betook himself to his G-reek Testament, 
commencing the Acts of the Apostles, one 
ofthe subjects for his "little-go." What with 
the shaking of the vehicle, the glaring sun, 
the clouds of dust, and the want of a lexicon, 
Jonah made little progress in his work. 
At sun-down the towers and tall chimneys 
of Wisely gleamed in the distance, girdled 
by the sparkUng river over which they now 
crossed — when Jonah shut his book, for the 
image of one whom he loved danced upon 
the page, which he tried in vain to bid 
away. As the coach passed the house in 
which resided the fair one, whose image had 
played so alluringly upon his page, at one 
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of the upper windows Jonah caught a 
glimpse of a delicate face with auburn 
ringlets^ which sent a thrill of keenest plea- 
sure through his heart. Mr. Fishpond's 
tax-cart was already waiting to convey 
Jonah to Toddesley. At some inconvenience 
the father had himself driven over to meet 
the collegian, for the farmer was in the 
midst of his hay, and his stimulating pre- 
sence was needed amongst the haymakers. 
The coach was half an hour late; and im- 
patiently waiting and listening for the sound 
of the horn had not improved Mr. Fish- 
pond's temper ; so that it was not a very 
cheerful greeting that the traveller met with 
from his father. 

As Mr. Fishpond was putting Jonah's 
luggage into the cart, he asked in a gruff 
voice, " What was it I seed you givin' the 
coachman ?" 

Half-a-crown, father," replied Jonah. 
B[alf-a-crown,lad!" exclaimed the father, 
with a scowling visage ; "what could thee 
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be thinkin* on to give that ! Drat my but- 
tons I I s'pose you think I mun be made a 
money to waste it in that way ? Sixpence 
would a done, but I s'pose bein a colleger 
and a gent, you mun do accordinlie. I'll 
tell you what it is, Jonah, if I'd a known 
the dreadful expense college edication hed 
bin, I'd put a spoke in your college wheel, 
that I would. I thought I should be able 
to pay for it well-nigh off the farm, but I 
s'pose your collegers is too grand for that. 
Why it's a'ready cost gettin' on for two 
hundred pound, and here you might agone 
to are own Thelogical 'Stution free gratis 
for nothin'. It's almost drove me mad, 
that it has ; and your mother is sorely put 
out about your not bein' suffered to preach. 
Hed she known as you'd be stopped from 
usin' and improvin' your pulpit talent, she'd 
wouldner a bin for your goin' there." 

"I was very grieved," replied Jonah, 
" that I was not allowed to preach, but I 
think now perhaps it's for the best, and Mr. 
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Mealey thinks the same. Preparing for the 
pulpit would very much interfere with my 
reading. I find I can do a great deal in 
many ways to promote the cause of Christ 
without preaching. I must confess that my 
college expenses are much more than I had 
expected, but they will be much less next 
year/' 

"They need be," rejoined the &ther, 
with a deep groan, " or we shall be about 
ruined. How is Mr. Mealey and his 
family r 

They are all quite well," replied Jonah. 
What family has he ?" asked Mr. Fish- 
pond. 

''A son and daughter. The son is at 
St. John's College. He is going into the 
Church," returned Jonah, with rising 
spirits. 

"He's a shrewd man, is Mr. Mealey,'* 
returned the farmer, shaking the reins to 
urge on his horse, and pondering for a 
moment, "a uncommon shrewd man, as 
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works hard for both worlds. They say he's 
very rich,— worth his fifty thousand. What 
kind of a lass is his daughter ?" 

"Nice sort of girl — rather plain. I 
think she is not very happy at home with 
her mother." 

" Plain, is she ?" observed the father in a 
ruminating manner ; " that's good ; your 
pretty wenches is allays so uppish. If she 
isner comfortable at home she will be glad 
enough, I daresay, to get married. Is any 
chaps after her ? I s'pose there is, seein' as 
she will hev a rare big fortin — some twenty 
thousand at least. You'd better keep in 
with Mr. Mealey, Jonah, and keep your 
weather-eye open." 

Jonah, desirous to change the subject, 
inquired after the Springleys. "Mr. Thomp- 
son," said he, " told me what I was very 
sorry to hear — ^that Thomas Springley had 
been taken up for poaching, and that he had 
narrowly escaped being transported. I hope 
it is not true, father." 

VOL. II. 14 



210 COLLEGE. 



"It isner true that he was took up/* 
replied the father, " for he run away, and so 
got off. At least so they say. It's a sad 
story. Tom and Bill took it into their 
heads to go out one night poaching. Old 
Springley, poor chap, heerd 'em on the 
move, and thought what they was after, 
and followed 'em to stop 'em. They how- 
somiver got before him, and he followed 
'em. The old chap guessed whereabouts 
they was gone, and went after 'em. He 
catched 'em, and took his gun from Tom, 
and wanted 'em to come home. They 
wouldner; and while they was parleying 
up comes the keepers. Tom ran away. 
The keepers catched the father and Bill ; a 
scuffle followed, and somehow a gun went 
off, and one of the gamekeepers was killed, 
and old Springley is now in prison, and BiU 
is in prison as well, charged with murder, 
and will be tried next assizes for the same. 
The old chap, I expect, will get off, but Bill 
is sure to be hung." 
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" What a shocking thing ! I am deeply 
grieved to hear it/' said Jonah ; " but how 
do you know that Tom was out with his 
brother ?" 

"That's pretty well known/' answered 
the father ; " at least it's pretty well believed, 
but nobody can swear to it/' 

"He might not have been/' rejoined 
Jonah. 

" True, my lad, he might not," returned 
the father, "but I believe he was, and to 
that everybody says ditto; but, lucky for 
him, it cannot be proved." 

" It is very sad," said Jonah, pityingly. 
"Poor old Springley ! I am very sorry for 
him, seeing he was trying to stop them 
from doing wrong." 

" Yes, my boy," said the father, " but the 
old chap should a stopped the lads before. 
I pity them more than I do him. He 
brought 'em up to it, and now he is suflfer- 
ing for it." 
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" That's too tree, father, I fear/* replied 
Jonah, ''and shows how careful fathers 
should be what example they set their 
sons/' 

"You are right, my lad, quite right," 
responded Mr. Fishpond, feeling the home- 
thrust. 

Jonah, perceiving that he had made a 
good point, followed it up, dealing such 
hard hits that the father became very angry, 
and closed Jonah's lips. 

Mr. Fishpond was moody and silent, and 
could not be drawn into further discourse 
beyond a monosyllabic yes or no. Had the 
farmer possessed an eye or ear for ^he sur- 
rounding objects of nature, his ill-humour 
would probably have been soothed away; 
for the sky was flushed with sunset glory, 
the hedges were blooming with variegated 
clusters of wild flowers, filling the air with 
sweet odours, the birds were chanting their 
evensong, the kine were ruminating in the 
fat pastures, the air was quivering and 
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murmuring with insect life, the last rooks 
flew by, whilst from afar the chime of 
whetting scythes and the merry noise of 
busy haymakers fell pleasantly on the ear. 
These scenes Mr. Fishpond had been familiar 
with all his Hfe, and for him they had no 
charm. Jonah, happily, was alive to their 
beauty; contrasted with the anxious, bustling 
scenes he had left, they shed over his heart 
a calm and sweet delight. 

Mr. Fishpond at length broke silence, as 
he came upon some rabbits nibbling away 
on the green margin of the road, which 
scudded, at their approach, to the warren 
close by. "Darn the nasty varment," 
cried the farmer, " what things they is for 
feedin. Just see; while they's prickin' 
their ears and lookin* at you, they's busy 
nibblin'. Nothin' comes amiss to 'em — ^in 
spring, one's young stalks ; in summer, one's 
ripe com ; in autumn, one's roots ; and in 
winter, the bark of one's trees. They's a 

* 

euss to the land, wus, I varily beUeve, 
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than all your game, and that's bad 
enough." 

"Eabbit-pie is very good/* remarked 
Jonah. 

"Very/* returned the father, relapsing 
into silence. 

Glad was our collegian when he arrived 
at Toddesley, and gratified by the nod of 
recognition and the word of greeting that 
he received from the humble rustics at their 
doors, and touched by the several spots he 
passed, for ever associated with the memory 
of boyish sports and games. 

" Well, Jim,*' says Mr. Fishpond, as they 
passed a waggon-load of hay, plucking 
a handful to scent its quality, "I hope 
youVe cleared the field.^ 

" Yiz, mester. This's the last load.' 

" It's famous stuff," muttered the farmer^ 
" and plenty on it, too. Thank the Lord!" 

And now the homestead with its range of 
low thatched buildings and weil-fiUed rick- 
yard is in view; and presently, the great 



9> 
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doors admitting to the fannyard swing open, 
and they drive in, nearly running over a 
sow with her numerous litter, and exciting 
the old peacock, who erects his feathers, dis- 
playing their beautifully shaded ocelli, as 
with rustling wings and distended wattles 
he proudly struts away. 

Mrs. Fishpond, who is in her exquisitely 
clean and cool dairy superintending the 
setting and skimming of the milk, and the 
making of a Stilton cheese, hastens forth as 
fast as her clanking pattens permit, in neat 
and fresh attire, to receive her son, whom 
she enfolds in her loving arms, and presses 
with passionate kisses to her breast. 

To the reader must be left to imagine all 
that passed that evening. The innumerable 
questions asked about Cambridge, and 
Jonah's grand doings there, and the answers 
given by our collegian to the several in- 
quiries. 

To give all this would be to repeat much 
of the previous history. Suffice it to say. 
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that the parents went to bed perfectly be- 
wildered with Jonah's description of the 
grandeur and magnificence of the coUeges 
and pubHc buildings of the University, and 
of the curious ways of college life; and 
filled with admiration of the extraordinary 
ability and learning of our collegian. Of 
course Mrs. Fishpond expressed her surprise 
and regret at the veto which the Master of 
his college had placed upon Jonah's exercise 
of his ministerial office in Cambridge, and 
joined in her husband's complaints of the 
year's college expenditure; but, as she 
properly observed, " It's little good com- 
plaining now. The expense will not ruin 
us ; and Jonah has promised to be as care- 
ful as he can be for the future. And so we 
must hope for the best; as Mr. Mealey 
approves of his not preaching, I suppose it 
is aU right." 




CHAPTEE XIX, 
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N Sunday afternoon, as the bells 
were chiming for church, and the 
good people of Toddesley were pre- 
paring for, or oh their way to, the house of 
God, our collegian, in cap and goWn, and 
with a handsome Bible under his arm, 
walked with slow and stately step and 
serious air through the village to the chapel. 
By his side walks Mr. Fishpond, in Sun- 
day suit of long brown coat with brass 
buttons, striped vest, drab small-clothes, 
white ribbed stockings, and broad-brimmed 
hat shading his round rubicund face. Mrs. 
Fishpond, in Quaker-like attire and aspect, 
follows close behind. 
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As Jonah passed, curious and wondering 
eyes followed him, till his draped figure 
disappeared from view. Neighbours dis- 
cussed the novel and singular apparition, 
and repaired to the chapel to obtain a nearer 
view of it. 

On his way Jonah overtook the curate of 
the parish, whose sense of humour was 
greatly tickled by his parishioner's appear- 
ance in academical costume, as was evident 
from his laughing eye and screwed-up 
mouth. 

*' How do you do, brother?" said Jonah, 
accosting the curate. "We are on the 
same blessed errand — going to the house of 
God, to preach the Gospel to perishing 
sinners.'* 

" I can't say what you are about to do," 
replied Mr. Simpson. " I am gomg to per- 
form service at the church." 

"The preacher appointed for to-day," 
rejoined Jonah, " has not come, and I am 
going" to supply his place. You don't 
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know, perhaps, that I have been a preacher 
of the Gospel for some time, and am now at 
the University of Cambridge, preparing 
for the ministry, as my cap and gown 
betoken " 

" Mr. Simpson, my dear/' chimed in Mrs. 
Fishpond, " knows all about it. I told him. 
We must hasten on, or we shall be late." 

So bidding the curate " farewell/' mother 
and son quickened their pace, the former 
remarking, that praying was much more 
suitable than talking when going to a place 
of divine worship. 

At the chapel door stood old Thomas 
Nosing, with munching mouth, protruding 
chin, bent shoulders and emaciated limbs, 
leaning on his two sticks. 

"Well, Thomas," said Mrs. Fishpond, 
shaking hands with the old man, " how do 
you do to-day ?" 

** Gettin' on pratty well, mum," feebly 
uttered the worn-out labourer, " seein' how 
bad I wae/' 
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" Yes, you were indeed very bad," replied 
Mrs. Fishpond, in a tender, pitying tone. 
" I thought the Lord would have taken you 
to Himself." 

'^ It seemed like it at one time ; but it 
pleased the Lord to spare me — ^bless His 
holy name ! — to smoke another pipe." 

'' For something more and better than 
that, we may hope," rejoined Mrs. Fish- 
pond. 

" M'appen so, mum," mumbled Thomas. 

"Probably that you might hear me 
preach," remarked Jonah, entering the 
chapel. 

To Jonah's disappointment he found, on 
entering the chapel, the pulpit already oc- 
cupied, and the service commenced. As, 
with dignified air, he walked down the 
chapel, all eyes were turned upon him. 
The preacher stared at him with astonish- 
ment, taking him for the curate, or, per- 
chance, the vicar of the parish. 

Jonah, to his annoyance and disappoint- 
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ment, had to take his place amongst the 
congregation. Neither the sermon, nor the 
delivery of the , preacher was to Jonah's 
mind; they were too tame; but I will 
answer for it, that not' a better sermon, 
in respect of soundness of views, clear- 
ness of arrangement, propriety of dic- 
tion, and just deUvery, was preached that 
afternoon from any pulpit within tweniy 
miles. The preacher was a self-educated 
man, who had found time, amid the toils 
and anxieties of business, to read largely 
and think deeply upon most of the great 
subjects which have occupied the thoughts 
and pens of the great writers, who are the 
pride and glory of our country. 

At the conclusion of the service, Jonah 
introduced himself to the preacher, and 
asked him to tea. Outside, about the door, 
stood old John, Mr. Fishpond's labouring 
man, with many others of the congregation, 
waiting to institute a minute examination 
of Jonah's costume. The collegian, having 
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fuUy gratified the curiosity of his friends, 
and, at their request, agreed to officiate 
in the evening, proceeded homewards, 
accompanied by the local brother and old 
John. 

"I thank you, brother,*' said the old 
man to the preacher, as they went along, 
" for your sarmon ; it's just the sort I likes 
— as full a matter as a good egg is full a 
meat. I likens sarmons, brother, to eggs — 
a fresh, good sarmon, like yourn, I liken to 
a good fresh-laid egg — ^full a meat. A old 
sarmon I liken to a old-laid egg, as has lost 
all its savoury freshness. A wordy, sense- 
less sarmon I liken to a egg as is all white, 
and no yolk in it. A sarmon as is so lamed 
as you canner understand, I liken to a egg 
as you canner break the shell on. A flowery 
sarmon I liken to a pretty, speckled egg, as 
only does to string up and look at. A Siir- 
mon as is not a Gospel sarmon I liken to a 
egg as is rotten. And I'll tell you what, 
brother — if my 'ens couldner lay better 
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eggs than many preachers do sarmons I'd 
vary soon get rid on 'em/' 

"We must not expect too much from 
preachers," replied the local brother. " All 
hens, you know> are not equally good 
layers ; neither are the minds of men 
naturally equally productive. Addle brains 
are much more common than fruitful 



ones." 



*' Very true, brother," rejoined the old 
man ; " but sich brains should keep a' 
home, and not get into a pulpit." 

"I am afraid, brother," continued the 
preacher, " if we were to apply rigidly your 
rule, we should find the great majority 
of the pulpits in our kingdom without 
preachers." 

"1*11 tell you what, brother — ^I often 
think," said John, '^ as poor sarmons, like 
poor eggs, is for the want a good feeding." 

"Now, brother, I think you have just 
hit the mark,'* replied the preacher. " The 
industrious hen, that is always scratching 
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about, and scratching for food in the best 
places, and who keeps much to the barn- 
door, is the one that will lay the best eggs, 
and the most of them." 

" That's it, brother/' replied the old man. 

"And I think, brother," resumed the 
preacher, "that the fault does not always 
lie with the minister that the hearer is not 
fed and strengthened by the portion of 
meat distributed. To return to your simi- 

meal off very poor eggs, whilst the richest 
eggs win fail to tempt a man with no 
appetite ; and rely upon it, the soul hunger- 
ing after spiritual food, and using the salt 
of prayer, will relish and derive nourish- 
ment from the poorest sermon." 

" That's true, brother," said John ; " for 
what's the best egg without salt, and 
what's the best sarmon without prayer ?" 

" I think now, brother," said the preacher, 
" we have ridden the simile quite long and 
hard enough.' 



99 
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" Her's carried us pretty well so far/' 
replied John. 

" Not amiss, brother/' returned the 
preacher, shaking the old man's hand, and 
entering the house. 

Jonah had been too much occupied in 
^thinking over his sermon for the evening 
to join in the conversation. He was toxious 
to acquit himself in a manner becoming a 
member of the University,. and a sizar of 
his college. And truly, so far as gravity 
and dignity of demeanour was concerned, 
he did no discredit to his proud position. 
After the manner of the University preacher, 
he walked down the chapel holding his col- 
lege cap before him, into which, on entering 
the pulpit, he said his silent prayer. Having 
adjusted his gown, he gave out the hymn 
in a clear, full voice, and went through the 
service in a decidedly improved manner. 

His sermon was a curious piece of patch- 
work, in which a bit from this author, and 
a bit from that, had been extracted and 

VOL. II. 15 
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pinned toijether; for there was no thread 
at all in his discourse. I beg the preacher'i» 
pardon — there was Bahab the harlot's scar^ 
let thread, which he introduced, having just 
learned its significant typical character. 
However, he got through tolerably well, 
and many thanked him after the service for 
his excellent sermon. 

What with preparing sermons, reading 
for his "little-go," attending religious meet- 
ings, and going about preaching, JonahV 
time, during the vacation, was pretty well 
occupied. 

To the delight of his mother, he read to 
her selections from his journal, which she 
hoped might prove, when published, as great 
a blessing to the Society and the world 
as Mr. Wesley's. 

Mrs. Fishpond was deeply concerned 
about her son's health, which she was 
afraid might be seriously injured by too 
close study and rigid abstinence. 

Happening one day to express to Jonah 
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her anxiety upon the subject, the student 
replied — 

" You needn't bo alarmed about my 
health, mother. What Mr. Wesley did, 
by the grace of God I can do.'' 

" Perhaps so, with the same constitution 
that he had," said the mother. "Much 
study is wearying to the flesh, and many 
strong men have been killed by it. Much 
fasting is weakening to the body, and many 
have shortened their days by it. Timothy 
was recommended by the Apostle ' to take 
a little wine for his stomach's sake, and his 
oft infirmities ;' and I should recommend you 
both to eat and to drink more, to support 
you under your work, and not to read so 
much. Do be careful, my dear boy ; for if 
I was to lose you I should be indeed be- 
reaved." And the hot tears came to the 
mother's eyes, which Jonah in vain tried to 
^^y ^y promising to be, for the future, 
more careful of his health. 

In fulfilment of this promise, Jonah occa- 

15— a 
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sionally took a holiday, accompanying his 
father to Wisely on the market-day. This 
relaxation, he confessed to his mother, he 
found to be both highly agreeable and bene- 
ficial. Much surprised and gratified was Mr. 
Fishpond by the interest Jonah seemed to 
take in the state of the corn-market ; and he 
began to think that, after all, the lad was 
more for farming than preaching. Little 
did the father surmise the motive of his 
son's regular visits to Wisely. 

The reader of this history will be at no 
loss to account for Jonah's regular attend- 
mce at the corn-market. Every Saturday 
morning, at a given hour, Jonah took his 
station opposite a certain house, at a cer- 
tain window of which he cast an upward 
glance. Not long had he to wait before a 
sweet and smiling face would give him a 
nod of recognition, and then disappear. In 
a few moments a lithe figure, in a delicately- 
tinted muslin dress, would be seen gaily 
skipping round a certain corner, which 
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Jonah with throbbing heart would pursue 
and overtake. 

The happy youth found to his deep de- 
light that Alice's affection for him was 
unabated, and that she religiously held by 
the plighted troth that she had given 
him before she left Worthesley Hall. She 
was able to spend only a few minutes with 
Jonah, as her business engagements on the 
market-day were specially pressing. She, 
however, comforted the lovesick swain with 
the glad tidings, that now he had gone to 
the University, and was likely to do well 
there, her parents were less opposed to their 
attachment, and might probably permit 
him to visit her at her own home before he 
returned to Cambridge. 

Jonah's heart leaped for joy at this in- 
telligence, and he thanked God and took 
courage. 

Hence it was that our collegian found 
his visits to Wisely so agreeable and bene- 
ficial. One visit which Jonah paid to Wisely 
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proved a most painful and melancholy 
one, when he went to witness the trial of 
old Springley and his son at the couniy 
assizes. 

For five months had father and son been 
confined in jail, awaiting their trial. 

The Vicar of Toddesley had paid several 
visits to the prisoners, ministering good 
cheer, both to their souls and bodies. He 
had, with kind consideration, eng£^ed a 
lawyer of great experience in criminal prac- 
tice to undertake their defence, telling him 
to spare no expense necessary to the efficient 
conducting of their case. 

The confinement, the Vicar perceived, 
was painfully affecting the health of the 
father, who felt most bitterly the disgrace 
of his situation. He was painfully con- 
scious of his deep fall from the clerk's desk 
to a felon's cell — from parochial respect to 
public shame. Though he was innocent of 
the crime charged against him, and con- 
fidently looked forward to his acquittal, yet 
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he felt that tlie brand of ignominy would 
^ver be upon him, and that he could never 
show his fajce again in Toddesley. But 
what occasioned him the bitterest agony of 
remorse and grief was the position of his 
son, of whose conviction he could have but 
little doubt. Through solitary days and 
wakeful nights, the old man argued over 
the prisoner's case, his mind being tossed 
about upon a sea of conflicting hopes and 
feai:s, athwart which, with tlie flash of the 
-electric light, there would pass tlie terrible 
thought that he had, by his example and 
training, wrought his son's ruin. The 
thought was agony to the old man, it 
embittered his days, it disturbed his nights 
— it often caused him to cry out with an 
exceeding bitter cry, " Would to Grod I'd 
never been born !" 

At length the agonizing period of sus- 
pense is drawing to a close. The ringing 
of bells announce the judge's entry into the 
town. In a few hours the assizes will 
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open, and father and son will take their 
stand in the felon's dock. 

Never before had Jonah been in a court 
of justice. As he looked at the judge in his 
official robes and wig, with his solemn and 
severe visage, he thought the law is indeed 
a terror to evil-doers. When, however, he 
listened to the barristers chaffing one 
another, and turning the witnesses into- 
ridicule, convulsing the court with laughter, 
he thought the law must be rather intended 
as an amusement to evil-doers. 

After he had waited some hours in anxious 
expectation for the case of the Springleys to^ 
come on, it was at length called, and JonahV 
eyes filled with tears when father and son^ 
with downcast heads and frames trerablinjr 
with emotion, appeared in the felon's dock. 

As the trial proceeded, Jonah felt that 
there was little chance of the son's acquittal 
of the charge of wilful murder, since the 
witnesses had each attested to the prisoner's- 
deliberately pointing the gun at the keeper^ 
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into whose body its contents had so fatally 
entered. 

The wretched prisoners at the bar knew 
to the contrary, but their mouths were 
closed. The evidence of poor Mrs. Spring-^ 
ley, which she convulsively sobbed out, 
fully cleared her husband of any criminal 
complicity in the fatal affray. 

At length the case was ended, and the 
judge carefully summing up, left it to the 
jury to give their verdict according to the 
evidence. 

It was some time before the jury had 
come to their decision; and now the supreme, 
the awful moment has arrived, and they 
are asked for their verdict. In breathless 
anxiety Jonah listens to the words of doom. 
The father is pronounced, "Not Guilty;" 
the son " Guilty." . 

The father was at once mercifully re- 
moved from the court, before the judge 
proceeded to put on his black cap and ta 
address the prisoner. At the words, *' And 
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there to be hanged by the neck till you be 
dead," the agitation of the condemned man 
was terrible to behold, and a fearful shudder 
passed through Jonah, as a silent prayer 
for Divine mercy upon the prisoner went 
up from his quivering lips. 

A few days only elapsed between the 
passing of the sentence and its execution, 
which were spent by the condemned man 
. in sincere penitence and prayer. 

Bitter was the grief and loud the lamen- 
tation of the father over the melancholy 
and awful fate of his son. He would sit 
for hours, with elbows resting on his knees, 
and head bent down, moaning and crying 
out, "0 Bill, my son, my son, would to 
God I had died for thee !" In vain were 
all the Vicar's eJSbrts to assuage his grief. 
His five months' imprisonment had so 
broken his spirit's, and worn down his 
strength, that both his body and his mind 
sank daily more and more under the crush- 
ing weight of sorrow, which he in vain 
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tried to shake off. Nobody was more at- 
tentive and kind to the old clerk in his 
affliction than Mrs. Fishpond, who visited 
him every day, taking down with her some 
little delicacy to tempt his appetite, and 
endeavouring to cheer and support him 
with the hopes and consolations of religion. 
Jonah was no less assiduous in his atten- 
tions to the patient, of whose spiritual 
safety he had most serious doubts, which 
he more than once intimated to the dying 
man. The penitence of the old man was 
most profound, for his stewardship was 
about to expire, and he felt that he had been 
a m'ost unfaithful servant ; but he cast him- 
self upon the mercy of his Divine Master, 
beseeching Him, in ceaseless, low, and 
broken accents, to pardon his offences, and 
save him from the dread punishment which 
by his long life of unfaithfulness he had so 
justly merited. This lowly, contrite frame 
of mind was not a fit condition, Jonah 
thought, for a dying man ; he therefore 
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endeavoured to raise his tone of feeling and 
language to the happy pitch of high con- 
fidence and blissful assurance. 

Springley felt that, however natural and 
befitting the tone of rapture and triumph 
might be in the good and faithful servant 
of Christ, who, like the Apostle, had nobly 
run his course, and worthily fought his 
fight, it would be wholly unbecoming in him, 
who had so limped and halted in his course, 
and skulked and run away in battle. In 
tears he would sow, as long as he should 
live, hoping hereafter, through the infinite 
mercy of God, to reap in joy. 

The dav before his death he received the 
Holy Communion, to the strengthening and 
refreshing of his weak and trembling faith. 
On the following morning, as with glazed 
and uplifted eyes, and hands clasped, he 
sighed, " Lord, have mercy upon me !" his 
eyes closed, his breathing became heavy 
and spasmodic, and the struggle of life 
ended. 



THE COLLEGIAN AT HOME. 237 

Before Tom, who was at his stall mend- 
ing a pair of boots, could answer his 
mother's call, his father had breathed his 
last. He burst into an agony of tears as he 
gazed upon the lifeless form. The mother 
in blank despair sank down upon the chair 
beside the bed, and swooned away. Tom 
called out of the window to a neighbour, 
who was passing by, to come in and help 
him to bring her round. After a time 
consciousness began to return; she opened 
her eyes, and looking confusedly about her, 
rubbed them briskly, and gaping, said, " 
dear, me ! IVe bin asleep and 'evner gin 
my poor old man his physic. He mun 'ev 
it this minute ;" and she attempted to rise 
to fetch it. 

" He'll want no more physic in this world, 
mother," said the son in a low soothing tone. 

" But he mun 'ev it three times a day, 
the doctor said, and he's 'ed no dose to-day 
as yet ; fetch it, my lad, it's on the chest-a- 
drawers, and I'll pow'r it out." 
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" It's too late now, Sally/' said the Beigh- 
bour to her. " Poor John is no more, he's 
gone to a better world, we may hope. We 
shall all on uz soon foller him. I carener 
how soon, for my part, for thers nowt 
worth liven for here for uz poor folks." 

Slowly poor Sally began to realize the 
ghastly truth; and rising from her chair 
she turned her eyes upon the cold, ashen, 
familiar face, and touching it as if to assure 
herself that life was really extinct, she deeply 
groaned and made her way out of the room, 
saying, " I mean to go and tell the bees ;'' 
and coming to the hives, she gave to each a 
sharp tap or two, as if to call their atten- 
tion to the doleful announcement — "Poor 
John is dead," which she repeated ten 
times, to signify to the sagacious creatures 
the hour of his death. Having performed 
this oflBce for the dead, she returned to the 
cottage with the consolatory feeling that 
her bees would now not be lost to her, 
which they otherwise would have been had 
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she neglected to duly inform them of the 
decease of their owner and master. 

The small, pinched-up, wrinkled face of 
the old woman wore an expression of dull 
despair as she sat down in her old arm- 
chair, swaying her body backwards and 
forwards, and moaning most piteously, and 
uttering in broken accents, '* My poor old 
man ! My poor old man ! What shall I 
do? What shall I do?" 

As she sat bewailing her own irreparable 
loss, she appeared to become suddenly con- 
scious of the unspeakable loss which the 
parish had suffered by the decease of its 
most important and invaluable oflBcial. 

" The poor parish too, and church as well, 
what will they do? What will they do 
we'out my poor old man?" cried she in 
lamentable tones. " There will be nobody 
to-morrow to say * Amen/ and set the tunes. 
dear! dear! What will the parson 
do ? My poor old man did say * Amen ' sa 
loud and well as did you good to hear, and 
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now he's doin* the same above; for he often 
teld me as he'd 'ev plenty a clerk's work 
there, as the Eevelations plainly showed ; 
and I'm sure, as he'd not been hissen, if he 
couldner say * Amen ' there." 

As Sally was thus uttering her com- 
plaints, Mrs. Fishpond entered the cottage, 
and sitting down by the side of the deso- 
late widow, endeavoured to console her, and 
having prayed with her, she went upstairs 
to see the corpse, and to assist in laying 
it out. The death of the old clerk cast a 
gloom over the parish, and, at his funeral, 
jaany a tear of sincere regret was shed over 
his remains. 



CHAPTEE XX. 

INCIDENT OF TRAVEL. 




T appears, from Jonah's journal, that 
during the vacation he preached up- 
wards of twenty times, led fifteen 
classes, and thirty prayer-meetings. From 
the illegibility of his figures it is difficult to 
decipher the exact number of persons who 
were converted or obtained " entire sanctifi- 
cation," or freedom from all the guilt, power 
and in-being of sin, under his ministry ; of 
the former the number would seem to be 
eighty ; of the latter, thirty. Amongst the 
converts the reader will be glad to hear that 
the name of Thomas Springley finds a pro- 
minent place. There is an entry which, as 
it concerns most deeply the happiness of our 
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hero, and a certain young lady, with whom 
the reader has made acquaintance, and in 
whose welfare he may, probably, feel some 
interest, I may venture to extract. 

" October — This morning I rode over to 
Wisely to say good-bye to my dear Alice, 
and her father and mother, and secure the 
box-seat to Cambridge. Dearest Alice saw 
me coming, and came to the door to meet 
me, where I saluted her with a holy kiss. 
Parents very glad to see me, and asked me 
to stay dinner, which I did, to my great 
comfort. After dinner, self and Alice were 
left together, and had a very pleasant time, 
with my arm round her dear, waist, and 
kissing her very much. How I came to do 
this I cannot imagine ; I fearing and trem- 
bling all the while lest Alice should not 
like it, and be offended; but, bless her 
sweet heart, she took it quite nicely. She 
asked me many questions about the Mealeys, 
particularly about Miss Mealey. It seems 
she has heard, through her cousins, that I 
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have been often seen walking with her ; she 
advises me not to do so, or go to Mr. 
Mealey's so much, as it takes me so much 
from ray reading. 

" It was a painful thing, parting from my 
darling, who cried very much, as likewise 
mine own self. I am glad to hear that my 
friend Mealey has made it all right with 
Alice's cousin since I left the university." 

" October — At last I have brought my- 
self to mention my great love for and desire 
to marry dearest Alice, to my parents. My 
mother is much against it. Won't hear of 
such a thing, as dearest Alice is not a 
Methodist. And since I must be a travel- 
ling preacher four years before I should be 
allowed to marry, she is opposed to my 
courting any girl till I can marry her. Fa- 
ther gave a broad hint about Miss Mealey ; 
but I never could love her — and what's 
money without love ? As I sit here, writing 
this, dearest Alice is pictured before me, 
my sweet rose of Sharon ! my lovely lily 

16—3 
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of the valley ! for sure they are beautifully 
mixed in thy dear face. To-morrow room- 
ing I must leave thee, not to see thee for aft 
age. Oh ! the misery of parting." 

Early in the morning, whilst it was yet 
dark, Jonah started to catch the coach 
leaving Wisely for Cambridge. Though 
he had secured, as he thought, the box-seat, 
he found his place occupied by a man of 
Pluck College, who had taken it the day 
before Jonah applied for it. As it hap-^ 
pened, the loss of the seat was of little 
consequence to our preacher ; for his friend 
Eichard was laid up, and the reins were 
handled by an incorrigible old sinner, who 
irreligiously joked, tippled and swore to 
the end of his journey. In return, for his^ 
agreeable society, the Pluck College man 
supplied his companion with liquor and 
cigars ad libitum. 

Jonah could not listen to such sounds 
of blasphemy and impiety as those which 
assailed his ears in silence. Once or twice 
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he rebuked the coachman ; butwith no other 
effect than to provoke a jeer from more than 
one of the passengers. Fortunately he was 
supported, in his courageous rebuke of vice, 
by a Trinity man, who vindicated him from 
ridicule, and covered with shame the derisive 
fineerers. For the rest of the way the 
coachman and his sympathizing friend were 
more guarded in their language ; and only 
now and then, through force of uncontrol- 
lable habit, blurted out a profane expres- 
sion, for which they immediately apolo- 
gised. 

At Bamford they got rid of the blasphe- 
ming old coachman, who returned with the 
down-coach. About dusk they picked up, 
on the way, a muffled-up old gentleman, 
who took his seat next to Jonah. In vain 
our hero endeavoured to draw the stranger 
into conversation ; his remarks eliciting no 
reply, beyond a sort of grunt ; so leaving 
him to his sullen mood, Jonah listened to a 
-warm and animated dialogue that was going 
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on between the Pluck man, and a friend of 
kis of Corpus. The Pluck man was in- 
veighing very bitterly against the injustice 
that he had suffered in having been, as he 
said, "done out of a scholarship by the 
tutor of his college." 

Jonah at this announcement pricked up 
his ears, saying to himself — 

"I, too, may have been a victim of 
tutorial injustice." 

" If justice had been done," remarked the 
Pluck man, " I should have been the first 
scholar of my year ; but that old humbug, 
Tosser, threw me over." 

" How was that ?" 

"It was because I wouldn't attend hi& 
stupid lectures on the Acts. The old fool 
knows no more about Greek than Jim 
here (the coachman), and only retails to you 
Valpy and Briscoe, all of which admirable 
works I know quite as well as himself; so 
that I didn't think it worth my while to have 
them secondhand, delivered with all the 
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pretence of originality. If the old buffer 
would stick to arithmetic, he would do 
very well, and I dare say might be worth 
hearing." 



" Wasn't Tosser a wrangler ? 



19 



" Yes, some thirty years ago. But I'll 
bet twenty to one he couldn't now cross 
the jpons asinorumJ' 

" I can't for the life of me, think what 
such old fogies as Tosser stop up at the 
University for ?" 

" If you don't know, old fellow, I can 
tell you. They stop up, in the first place, 
waiting for the best college living to fall 
vacant, into which they may place their fat 
and lazy bones; and in the second place, 
they stop up to ' don ' it over the under- 
grads, and fleece their pockets." 

" Do they indeed, Mr. EoUey ?" said the 
silent passenger. " If you will call upon me 
to-morrow morning, perhaps I may convince 
you that at least one of the idle and lazy 
' dons ' of whom you speak stops up for 
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other objects besides those which you have 
kindly mentioned." 

The deep voice of the speaker was too 
well known to Mr. Kolley to leave him in 
doubt as to the person from whom it pro- 
ceeded. Eolley henceforward whiffed his 
cigar in silence, pondering over the inter- 
view on the morrow, to which he had been 
kindly invited by the stranger, who was 
no other person than the Rev. David 
Tosser, B.D., Fellow and Tutor of Pluck 
College. 

Jonah having duly apprized Mrs. Ducey 

of his coming, found his rooms quite ready 

for his reception. A cheerful fire, a singing 

kettle, and tea apparatus, were all waiting 

his arrival. 

" 'Appy to see you back again, sir," said 
the old woman, as Jonah entered the room ; 

" 'ope you left your parents well." 

" Very well, thank you, Mrs. Ducey," 

replied Jonah; "I hope you and your 

familj'- are quite well." 
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" Quite well, sir ! I wish / was quite 
well; it's many a year since I was that. 
How can. a old creature likes a me ever 
expect to be well again in this world, as 
has got no inside left, and no outside either 
that is worth mentioning ? Now, sir,'' con- 
tinned Mrs. Ducey, " your tea is ready ; but 
lor' me 1 I forgot the spoons." 

Herewith the bedmaker went to the cup- 
board to fetch the missing articles. 

Jonah had brought with him, on his 
enti'ance at the university, half-a-dozen silver 
tea-spoons, two table-spoons, and a pair of 
handsome sugar-tongs, which he had re- 
ceived from his mother, with an especial 
injunction to take great care of them, as 
they had belonged to Mrs. Fishpond's 
grandmother. Conceive, then, the dismay 
of our collegian, when Mrs. Ducey said to 
him — 

" I suppose as you took your spoons home 
with you, or put 'em somewhere, as they 
are nowheres to be found as I can see !" 
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" I didn't take them home ; I left them 
in the cupboard. They must be there/' 
exclaimed Jonah, in great consternation. 

" I suppose they must, then," returned 
the old woman, turning about the crockery, 
and peering into every corner of the cup- 
board. 

In vain Jonah himself searclied every 
nook and corner of cupboard, and closet, 
and drawers, for the lost silver. 

"I'll call Mrs. Cribbin," said the bed- 
maker ; *' perhaps she may have put 'em 
somewhere." 

Mrs. Cribbin, who at this juncture entered 
the room, declared that she had never put 
her master's silver anywhere, and that it 
must be where it had been left unless some- 
bodv had taken it. 

The bare suggestion of his plate having 
been stolen terrified Jonah to an extent 
that alarmed the bed-makers, who endea- 
voured to allay his agitation by suggesting 
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" that perhaps they might pop on 'em some 
day when not looking for 'em." 

" I hope so, indeed/' replied the collegian 
sadly ; " for they are real silver, and my 
dear mother sets great store by them, as 
they belonged to my poor grandmother/' 

''It's a pity you brought 'em to the 
University," said Mrs. Ducey. " Gentlemen 
should never have silver things here, least- 
wise they get stole vacation times, when 
nobody is about much to look after the 
rooms. A gentleman t'other day lost his 
* sculls,' just before he went in for his 
degree, and it 'fected him so, as he got 
pluck'd." 

"How verv dreadful!" exclaimed Jonah. 

" Yes, very, sir," replied Mrs. Ducey ; 
" we must hope for the best. They may 
turn up yet, and till then I will lend you a 
spoon or two to go on with." 

" Thank you," returned Jonah ; " I shall 
be glad if you will do so, and we must, as 
you say, hope for the best." 
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" ' Will despertandem* — ' Never despair/ 
as one of my gentlemen says:" and with 
these words of comfort both the bedmakers 
disappeared. 




1^ 



CHJLPTER XXI. 



A BLACK MISSIONARY. 




NE evening as Jonah was on his 
way to the Methodist chapel he 
chanced to fall in with' his friend 
Wordey, standing against St. Mary's 
Church, in earnest conversation with a man 
of colour, whom Wordey introduced to our 
preacher as a converted negro, come over 
to England to obtain ordination, preparatory 
to his return to Africa as a missionary. 

Jonah, greeting the convert very cor- 
dially, said to him — " I am very happy, 
brother, to see you; though differing in 
colour, we are of one blood, and of one 
heart, and serve the same Master, and if 
faithful we shall have the same reward. 
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How long have you been in this coun- 
try ?" 

" Some while now/' replied the black man. 

** When do you expect to return to your 
native country ?" asked Jonah. 

" He can't tell exactly when/' said 
Wordey. ''That depends upon the Bishop.' 
As soon as he is ordained he will return/' 

"How glorious it is to see/' remarked 
Jonah, " those words of prophecy written 
on Dr. Cake's monument so wonderfully 
fulfilling — 'Ethiopia shall soon stretch out 
her hands unto God.' I shall be most 
happy to see you at my rooms, to talk over 
with you the spiritual condition of your 
poor benighted countrymen ; and if a little 
subscription would be useful to you in 
carrying out your blessed design, I shall be 
glad to give you my mite/' 

" You be vary good, sir," replied the con- 
vert. "Money is what me vary much 
want/' 

"If you are not engaged tomorrow 



A BLACK MISSIONARY. 255 

morning," returned Jonah, "perhaps you 
would come and breakfast with me at my 
rooms in Paul's College/* 

" Me very glad," answered the negro. 

" Will you come and meet our brother ?" 
said Jonah to Wordey. 

"Very happy," answered the gentleman 
addressed. 

" I am going to the Methodist Chapel to 
hear the Kev. Malachi Mealey ; if you are 
not engaged, perhaps you might like to go 
with me," said Jonah to the African. 

" He had better not," replied Wordey ; 
*'as the Bishop would not approve of his 
going to a schismatic Meeting-house. It 

might stop his ordination." 

« 

" I shall expect you then in the morning 
at eight o'clock. Don't be late, please, as I 
must go to lecture at half-past nine." And 
with these words, Jonah left his black 
brother and his friend Wordey to finish 
their conversation, which had reference to 
an important event then impending, in 
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which they were both deeply interested ; 
and not they only, but also some scores of 
University men. 

It appears from the following entry in 
Jonah's journal, that the African convert 
was punctual to his appointment, and took 
breakfast with our preacher to their mutual 
satisfaction. 

''February \Wi, — This morning my 
friend Wordey and brother Paul, a con- 
verted negro, who is going to be ordained as 
Missionary to Africa, had breakfast Mrith 
me. I could not have so much talk with 
him on missionary matters as I wished, 
seeing that he does not speak English well. 
He seems a very pious man, and said much 
about the good fight, using many powerful 
and new words, showing his heart to be in 
the work. One thing he said which I shall 
never forget, ' That he would fight the 
devil as long as he could stand, and he had 
anybody to back him.* I gave him half a 
sovereign to help him in carrjdng out his 
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Messed purpose. I was sorry to hear from 
him that he is very badly off just now, 
so I lent him two sovereigns, which he will 
pay me back as soon as he gets some money 
from the Bishop. I lent him a few books 
on Theology to read, to prepare him for 
ordination. Before he departed I prayed 
with him, my soul being very much drawn 
out for the heathen, which he thanked me 
for, and promised to call upon me again 
very soon." 

Brother Paul was not unmindful of his 
promise. Not many days elapsed before he 
again paid Jonah a visit, of which we find 
the following record in the journal of our 
preacher : — 

" February — Had a call from my excellent 
brother Paul this evening, when he showed 
me a letter which he had received from the 
Bishop of London, telling him to get ready 
for ordination, and advising him to get up a 
subscription for building a church, to which 
I put down my name for two pounds. 

VOL. II. 17 
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The Bishop was pleased to hear that I had 
shown so much kindness to my black 
brother, and will be glad to see me when I 
go to London, which I shall do to see his 
lordship. How wonderful are the ways of 
Divine Providence! How one thing leads 
to another! So it is, that a cup of cold 
water given to a disciple, shatll in no wisa 
lose its reward." 

At the next meeting of the Godly Club> 
Jonah mentioned to the members the 
remarkable case of negro conversion that 
he had met with, relating to them the his- 
tory of brother Paul, and asking them to 
subscribe towards the erection of a church> 
which he wished to build upon his return to 
Africa. 

After sundry remarks from diflTerent 
members upon the subject of Missions, and 
of the wonderful fulfilment of prophecy, as 
illustrated in the instance before them;, 
it was resolved that brother Paul should be 
invited to attend the next meeting of the 
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Club, that the members might make his 
personal acquaintance, and hear from him 
some account of the spiritual condition of 
his feUow countrymen. 

Some few days after the above meeting, 
as Jonah was passing through the court, he 
saw his friend, the black convert, engaged in 
animated conversation with the classical Mr. 
Smith, who was addressing the neophyte in 
not the selectest terms of his native tongue. 

Jonah hastened to salute his brother, who, 
however, before he could clasp his hand, 
vanished through the gate. 

** Nosce Eeverendissimus domine,'* asked 
the porter of Jonah, "qui niger homo est?" 

" Yes," repUed Jonah. " He is a friend 
of mine, a converted negro, who is come 
over to this country to be ordained as a 
missionary to his idolatrous countrymen." 

The porter burst into a loud laugh, and 
said, "NuUus convertus homo est. Est 
humbuggus ; est pugillistus cum fistus 
Africanus." 

17-a 
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" How do you mean ?'* inquired Jonah, 
with a puzzled air. 

" I mean," said the porter, " that the 
black rascal that has just run away is 
Darkey the pugilist, or prize-fighter, one of 
the greatest blackguards in existence." 

Jonah looked incredulous. 

" If you don't believe me," continued the 
porter, " I will take you to-night to the 
'Elephant,' and show him to you in his 
true character, giving lessons in the art of 
self-defence — the only one of the natural 
sciences taught in the University, as I 
have heard the Bursar say. If you prefer 
it, you may see him next week fighting the 
^ Koyston Pet' for a hundred guineas." 

" Why, I have been quite deceived," said 
Jonah, mournfully. 

" Bather, I should say,'* replied the 
porter. " It's well for you the tutor doesn't 
know of the blackguard's going to your 
rooms, or else you would probably be ex- 
pelled.' 
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" Eeally, what a providential thing it is," 
said Jonah, devoutly, "that you stopped 
him. Do you think the tutor will know 
of it ?" 

" I can t say," answered the porter. " A& 
far as I am concerned, he will not know." 

" That is very good of you," said Jonah^ 
gratefully. 

"Nullus bonus," replied the classical 
gentleman, touching his hat and entering^ 
the lodge. 




•iV^v 



^)'^yiO^A^ 






CHAPTER XXII. 



BEADING FOR LITTLE-GO. 




you mean to be plucked for your 
Little-go?" inquired Thompson of 
Jonah one evening when the two 
were sitting together in Jonah's rooms. 

" Of course not," answered he. 

" If you pursue the course you are now 
taking," said the other, " I think it is very 
probable that you will be plucked. You 
promised to come to me every other day 
and I have not seen you for a fortnight.'* 

" I have been so much engaged, that I 
have not had time." 

" How have you been engaged ?" 

" Divers ways. I have had to prepare a 
speech for a missionary meeting, and read a 
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book against Calvinism — * Whitby on the 
rive Points/ to set one of my friends right 
upon that question. I have not quite neg- 
lected my Little-go subjects. I have been 
reading them with my friends Moss and 
Pillson. Moss has kindly offered to assist me 
for a trifle, as he is reading for his Little-go." 

" Grreat assistance he will give you ! A 
fellow that has been twice plucked ! That 
is trifling with you truly !" 

" Yes, that is true. But it was not because 
he didn't know his subjects that he was 
plucked. It was his nervousness that caused 
it." 

*' Nervous ! Why he is one of the most 
plucky fellows I know. To speak seriously, 

I am fully convinced. Fishpond, that unless 
you devote yourself entirely to your subjects, 
and read them with me, or somebody else 
who is capable of assisting you, you will in- 
fallibly be plucked, which would be a sad 
disgrace to yourself, and a source of deep 
regret to your friends." 
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" I would not be plucked on any account/' 
replied Jonah, in alarm. " I should never 
get over it." 

" Well, if you wish to avoid so terrible a 
calamity you must cut missions and polemics^ 
and stick to Paley and your classics. Ton 
had better come to me to-morrow morning. 
Come every day if you can.*' 

" Thank you, you are very kind. What 
time ?" 

" From twelve to one, if that will suit.' 

" 1*11 make it suit." 

It was well for Jonah that his friend 
Thompson looked him up as he did, endea- 
vouring to keep him to his proper work. 
Something or other was always turning up 
to draw the student away from his University 
studies. 

Moss was a great hindrance rather than a 
help to Jonah. That dyspeptic, nervous, and 
indolent gentleman, with his cousin, usually 
took tea with him, over which they passed 
generally not less than an hour or two in 
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University chat and theological discussion. 
Moss was a great smoker, and had a high 
opinion of Paul's ale, of which he partook 
very freely ; so that there was much more 
talking, smoking, and drinking than reading 
during the time which he professed to give 
to his pupil's lessons. Moss had on several 
occasions borrowed money of Jonah, which 
he agreed to repay in tuition. He had also 
borrowed several books, which he never re- 
membered to return. It was not till the 
generous and unsuspecting fellow had been 
induced by Moss to put his name to a bill 
for ten pounds, which in due time he had to 
meet, a circumstance which he mentioned 
to Thompson, that he was at length pre- 
vailed upon to cut his acquaintance. 

Pillson was a still greater suflFerer from 
Moss's spunging and knavish practices^ 
.which ended in his being embarrassed and 
plucked. Jonah, fortunately, by following 
the advice and availing himself of the as* 
sistance of his friend Thompson, was no 
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more the dupe of Moss's deceit and fraud, 
.and pulled through his Little-go. De- 
voutly thankful was the collegian when he 
found that he had passed, and no little 
surprised was Thompson at his pupil's sue- 
cess. 

" It is to you I owe it," said Jonah to his 
friend. " I can never thank you enough for 
the pains you have taken with me. 

" You have shaved though, thank God I 
replied Thompson, " and heartily glad I am. 
I declare to you I quite expected that you 
would have been plucked ; and indeed if you 
had I should scarcely have pitied you. If 
you pursue the course which you have 
hitherto followed, I am fully convinced you 
will never get your degree. Take my advice, 
my dear fellow, cut theology and spout- 
ing, and pursue your mathematical studies 
earnestly. I suppose you mean to go out 
in honours ?" 

" I should like to do so." 

"I think you will find it much easier 
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to take a Jun. Opt. than to go out in the 
Pol." 

"Do you think so?" 

" I am quite certain of it. If you like to 
continue your reading with me, I shall be 
most happy to give you the best assistance 
I am able. I hear that your friend the 
black missionary has made such a decided 
hit in his profession, that he has taken hints, 
not orders, and gone off to America." 

" Not my friend. I was certainly greatly 
deceived by him. and I may say robbed. I 
have, however, to thank Wordey for it all, 
who, I find was as much taken in as myself; 
yea more, for the blackguard, as Wordey 
very properly calls him, got out of him 
much more than he got out of me." 

"Probably so — in betting and sparring." 

" In that you are mistaken. Wordey is 
a very High Churchman, one of the greatest 
Puseyites in our College." 

" Very likely ; and yet he may spar and 
bet, and drink, and do other improper things 



268 COLLEGE. 



for all that. It is no tmcommon thing to 
see High Church principles conjoined with 
Low College morals. The greatest stickler 
I ever met with for Apostolical succession, 
sacramental efficacy,and rubrical observances, 
is a man of St. Juniop's, who, nevertheless, 
is one of the fastest men in the College* 
On his table you may see Newman's Ser- 
mons, and Tracts for the Times, contiguous 
to BelVs Life, and the Satirist The walls 
of his keeping-room are decorated with 
pictures of steeple-chases and Madonnas. 
A portion of his bedroom he has converted 
into an oratory, which he has fitted up after 
the newest Ecclesiastical pattern, with an 
altar surmounted by a crucifix, before which 
ever-buming tapers light him at his 
devotions, which he performs in his surplice 
morning and evening. No doubt Newman 
and Pusey, and the leading men of the party, 
are earnest and devout persons, but I am 
sorry to say that a great many of their ad- 
mirers and followers, whom I have met with 
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amongst tlie undergraduates are silly boobies; 
mere praters about principles which they do 
not understand, and practisers of vices of 
which it were well they were ignorant. 
Though the vanguard of the Pope's British 
Legion is composed, I admit, of well-dis- 
ciplined troops, yet the main body, forms but 
an awkward squad, whilst the rear, is com- 
posed of very raw and disorderly fellows." 

" Do you think the Pope has anything to 
do with the Puseyites ?'* 

"Do you think the Pope is dead or a 
fool ? If he is either the one or the other 
the Jesuits are not. They are alive, and 
alert, and as wise as ever in their genera- 
tion — ^Brown, to wit — and I was going to 
say, Jonah Fishpond, but upon second 
thoughts, I don't think you are a Jesuit, old 
feUow.'' 

" No, I am sure I am not ; and I hope 
you will never suppose any such thing,'' 
said Jonah, very warmly. 

" I am glad to hear you say so ; for my 
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wife has had some very serious suspicions 
about you. I will tell her what you say, 
and I hope it may succeed in removing 
them." 

" Tell her by all means ! I have the 
greatest horror of Jesuits, I have, I assure 

you." 

" 111 tell her, and so good night ; and I 
shall look for you in the morning to begin. 

Mechanics with me" and so exit 

Thompson. 




CHAPTEE XXIII. 



A WINE PARTY. 




JONAH, in commemoration of his^ 
having taken his L.Gr. degree, as 
he styled his passing his examina- 
tion, determined to signalize the occasion by 
giving a wine party to his friends. Not a 
little surprised was Mrs. Ducey when her 
master announced to her his daring project. 
" I'm glad to hear as you are going to do 
so, sir," said the old woman. " It's what 
all gentlemen does when they pass. Mr. 
Loosing gave one last night to more than 
twenty gentlemen. There was all sorts a 
wine and desserters, and a splendid supper 
after, and ^bishop* and ^puncU^zxA toasters and 
songs, and such a flare up at last, as I never 
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see. They tried to make me and Mrs. 
Cribbin sing a doyet, and a soho songs; 
songs as we never heard the name of before, 
seeing as we knows nothing but psalms and 
hymns ; and lor, sir ! what do you think 
they said they'd do if we didn't sing ?" 

" I can't say." 

" Why, as they'd kiss us all round." 

" How very dreadful !" exclaimed Jonah. 

" Very sir, to such old people as uz. Our 
kissing days is all over a long while ago. 
It's years and years since I'd a kiss from 
anybody of any account. They say kisses 
goes by favour. I think they goes more by 
years. But vanity of vanity all is vanity. 
But about your party, sir ; how many gentle- 
men do you look to be having?" 

"I can't say exactly," replied Jonah, 
debating with himself "I should say some- 
where about eight or nine." 

" I suppose, sir, I must get you some wine 
and dessert. You must do the thing hand- 
some, you know.' 
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'•' I don't care about handsome. I should* 
like to do what is proper. 

'' I understands, sir ; leave it to me. 
Everything shall be proper, and no mistake. 
Would you like any supper, sir? ox punch, or 
bishop r* 

This question Mrs. Ducey asked in a soft 
and coaxing tone, adding, "It's the right 
thing to do. The cook, if I asked him, 
would give you a nice supper for a very 
little." 

" Very well, if you think it is proper, and 
it wont cost much, I may as well give my 
friends a little supper,'' replied Jonah, after 
some little inward debate. 

" That will be doing the thing like a 
gentleman. When will you have it, sir?" 

" I thought to-morrow." 

"The sooner the better,", said Mrs. 
Ducey. 

On the morrow, when Jonah returned 
from hall to his rooms, he found his table 
richly spread with wines and dessert. In no 
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long time his friends began to make their 
appearance. The first to arrive was the 
Eev. Malachi Mealey, with his promising 
son ; then came Pillson and Jinks, and other 
members of the Grodly. Club, followed by 
Mr. Kobe and another shining light of the 
Methodist Society, and lastly came Jonah's 
best friend Thompson, who opened his eyes 
with no little astonishment on seeing so 
large a company and so sumptuous a spread. 

Thompson, having been duly introduced 
to the company, took his seat next the host, 
and opposite Mr. Mealey. 

Jonah soon discovered that his home-made 
wine found little favour with his guests, not- 
withstanding his loud praise of its un- 
adulterated purity. The Cambridge mixtures 
were nfore freely imbibed by his pious friends 
than he had anticipated. The flow of wine 
kept full pace with the flow of piety, whilst 
the feast of reason was but meagrely supplied. 
The conversation drifted lazily from one 
pious theme to another, till at length it 
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reached the eddy of Puseyism, when a great 
splatter and commotion ensued. Mr. Mealey 
denounced the Puseyites as Jesuits in dis- 
guise, and maintained that the Universities 
and the Church of England were being filled 
with the members of that crafty order ; and 
he referred to "Tract 90" as decisive evidence 
of at least Mr. Newman^s Jesuitical cha- 
racter. 

" I quite agree with you in regard of 
Tract 90," remarked Thompson, in reply to 
Mr. Mealey, " as aflTording no unsatisfactory 
evidence of Newman's Jesuitical character, 
since it takes the same ground of argument, 
and aims at the same object, as a work 
written by Friar Davenport in the reign of 
King Charles, in which it was attempted to 
show that there is no irreconcileable opposi- 
tion between the Decrees of the Council of 
Trent and the Thirty-Nine Articles. It is 
no new policy of the Jesuits to insinuate 
themselves into Protestant Universities and 
Churches. There were Jesuit Professors in 
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the Swedish Universities in 1654, and in 
Denmark in the reign of Christian IV. 
Jesuits were detected in the disguise of 
Protestant missionaries, spreading Popery- 
through their parishes. If other Protestant 
Churches have been thus the scene of 
Jesuitical intrigue, it would indeed be 
strange had our own Church, the very Pal- 
ladium of Protestantism, been free from their 
insidious machinations. No doubt that 
from the time of the Reformation down to 
the suppression of the order by Pope 
Clement in 1773, neither the Universities 
nor the Church were free from its disguised 
agents: to wit. Priest Garnet and the 
Bishops Goodman and Montague. And 
with the revival of the Order, what may we 
expect, but a revival of its policy ?" 

" What you have said, sir," observed Mr. 
Mealey, " only goes to prove the truth of 
my opinion — namely, that the Universities 
and the Church are being filled with Jesuits.*' 

" I think it not unlikely," replied Thomp- 
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SOT), "that many Jesuits may have insinuated 
themselves into both our colleges and our 
parishes. It would be a great mistake, how- 
ever, to imagine that our Church and Univer- 
sities are the only spheres of Jesuitical 
intrigue. The various Dissenting commu- 
nities, you may rest assured, have an:iongst 
them their disguised Jesuits, no less than 
has the Church of England.** 

" I cannot believe that possible," replied 
Mr. Mealey, earnestly. " That's impossible ! 
— ^not impossible, perhaps, but highly im- 
probable." 

" Why should you deem it impossible," 
said Thompson, " when we know that in 
Cromwell's time there were Jesuits amongst 
the Quakers, who cried down the authority 
of the Scriptures by pretending to super- 
natural light? As Independents and Pres- 
byterians they railed against the English 
Cihurch. The Chaplain of Lady Oxford 
detected a Jesuit holding forth as a Dissent- 
ing preacher ; and as it was then, rely upon 
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it, BO it is now — no Dissenting body is 
exempt from tlie secret influence of Jesuiti- 
cal emissaries, wliose object is, as it always 
has been, to sow strife and division in and 
between Protestant communities. Divide ft 
impera is their motto. If, when Dissent 
was but a feeble power Eome found it a 
useful auxiliary in its attacks upon our 
Church and Constitution, of how much 
greater use must she find it now that its 
power is so greatly augmented ? Strangely 
wanting in observation and sagacity must 
the Jesuits have become if they have failed 
to perceive what a powerful engine the vast 
and connected machinery of Methodism is ; 
and more strangely wanting still must they 
be in ready and adroit action if they have 
not, long before this, taken steps to bring it 
under their control and direction. ' Method- 
ism is admirably adapted,' says one of 
your ministers in the Fly Sheets *when 
abused, to the purpose of being employed 
by either a Jesuit or a tyrant, who is 
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possessed of ability, for selfish, personal, and 
arbitrary ends/ Eely upon it, that the 
Methodist Society is no more free from 
Jesuitical intrigue than the English Church. 
In both it is secretly working for the same 
end, though employing different means." 

" Tou quite stagger me,*^ said Mr. Mealey, 
" I could scarcely have thought it possible 
that Jesuitism should be at work in our 
body. But really, after what you have 
said about its policy in the reigns of Eliza- 
beth and James, it may be intriguing 
amongst us. I shouldn t be surprised if 
the authors of the Fly Sheets, those secret 
revilers and assassins of ministerial character 
and movers of sedition amongst us, are dis- 
guised Jesuits. They are sowing fearful 
strife and division in the Connexion, which, 
as you say, is the great object which Jesuit- 
ism aims to effect. 

" The minister, from whom I just quoted, 
replied Thompson, " would no doubt indig- 
nantly repudiate the charge, and retort it 
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upon you by pointing to the Confei^ence mria 
under the astute direction of Dr. Bunting, 
as the quarter where Jesuitical influence is 
more probably at work.'* 

"IVe no doubt/' replied Mr. Mealey, 
*' that he would say so, for that greatest 
and best of men, Dr. Bunting — a man raised 
up especially by God to complete the system 
Mr. Wesley began — ^has been singled out 
for their most malicious abuse." 

"No doubt,'' replied Thompson, "that 
Dr. Bunting has made Methodism what 
it is, and what Mr. Wesley meant that it 
never should be. Dr. Bunting, I consider, 
stands in the same relation to Mr. Wesley 
and Methodism, as General Aquarviva 
stands in relation to Ignatius Loyola and 
Jesuitism. The one, the originator; the 
other, the consolidator of the respective 
systems.*' 

" No doubt," returned Mr. Mealey, "that 
Dr. Bunting has made Methodism the most 
wonderful > system in the world. And j'^et. 
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this man, to whom Methodism owes its 
present greatness, the Fly Sheets covers 
with opprobrium. We have, praise the 
Lord, ferreted out the scurrilous revilers, 
and rid the Society of the conspirators. We 
shall now have, we may hope, peace in all 
our borders, and prosperity in all our Cir- 
cuits." 

" It is to be hoped so, brother ;'* said Mr. 
Bobe. " But, I fear, that the very contrary 
may rather be anticipated. ' Martyrs of the 
New Inquisition,' as the authors of the Fly 
Sheets call themselves, is a cry, that will 
not be particularly conducive either to peace 
or prosperity." 

"What are these Fly Sheets brother 
Eobe?" inquired Jonah. " I've never seen 
any of them." 

" They are a sort of Tracts, professing to 
show up several evils and abuses that have 
crept into the system," answered the Society 
Steward, hesitatingly, looking timidly at 
Mr. Mealey. " I have got a copy of them. 
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which is at your service, if you would like 
to see them ?" 

"Excuse mc, brother," suggested Mr. 
Mealey, " I think the less you circulate lies 
the better/* 

"No question about that, brother, 
answered Mr. Kobe, with a sarcastic 
smile. 

"When you have read the Fly Sheets, 
brother,'' said Mr. Mealey, addressing the 
host, " I will lend you some of the answers 
to them that have been published. Most 
triumphant answers, as you will say when 
you read them.'* 

" Perhaps, Mr. Mealey," said Thompson, 
" when Fishpond has read these triumphant 
answers, you would not object to my perusal 
of them ; as I am very curious to see what 
answers can be made to the several charges 
alleged against some of your ministers in- 
dividually, and the Conference collectively." 

" Brother Fishpond," returned Mr. 
Mealey, " will let you have the 'Vindicator' 
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when he has read it, and then you will be 
able to judge for yourself of the character 
of the men who have so infamously slandered 
and calumniated their brethren." 

"I shall endeavour, after reading both 
sides of the controversy, to arrive at an im- 
partial judgment upon the points in con- 
tention," said Thompson deliberately. 

" And now brethren,*' said the host, *' as 
it seems to be the custom at Wine-parties 
to sing profane songs, I propose that we 
set an example to the University of a more 
excellent way — of singing on such occasions 
sacred hymns. I would therefore call upon 
brother Mealey for one of our Venerable 
Founder's hymns." 

"I am very sorry, Fishpond," said 
Thompson, looking at his watch, " that I 
shall not be able to enjoy any of your sacred 
melodies, as I have an appointment which 
I must keep, and the time is nearly up for 
it." 

"I am very sorry,'' replied the host. 
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"that you are obliged to leave us. We 
^hall have supper soon. Perhaps you could 
return and have some with us ?'' 

" I couldn't possibly, thank you!'' rejoined 
Thompson, opening his eyes with astonish- 
ment at the announcement of this crowning 
repast. 

After the third hymn, which was sung 
by the whole party with the utmost fervour 
and feeling, and strength of voice, a message 
came from Mr. Clusem, an aged fellow and 
laborious student, who kept underneath the 
host, requesting Mr. Fishpond and his 
friends to make less noise, or he should be 
compelled to send to the Dean, and ask him 
to put a stop to the disgraceful row. 

The sacred concert was thus brought to 
an untimely end, and the company, for the 
rest of the evening, had to confine them- 
selves to making melody in their hearts. 

After a time the party sat down to a supper 
consisting of various deUcate meats, to which 
they did ample justice ; crowning their re- 
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past with a " cup " of thrilling mixture, for 
which Paul's butler was famous, and con- 
cluded their evening's entertainment with 
singing a hymn, and Mr. Mealey oflfering 
up a prayer. 

I find the following entry in JonaVa 
journal in connexion with his supper 
party : — 

''March — My Little-go party — which I 
found was no Little-go when I received the 
bills thereof — was not altogether to my 
mind. Only to think of quite five pounds 
gone in eating and drinking ! What dread- 
ful waste of money when so many poor 
creatures are starving ! And how bad, too, 
for body and soul, such rich feasting ; for 
though by great care and watchfulness I 
kept myself from being overcome, as at Mr. 
Stanley's, yet I must with sorrow confess 
that I took more than was good for me, and 
that the ' Bishop ' — a strange name to give 
to such deceitful drink — made me feel some- 
what heady j and I grieve to say that more 
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than one of my friends were affected by it. 
Thompson blames me much for going to so 
much expense, and gave me a problem to do 
when I went for my lesson upon ' the pres- 
sure of a fluid mass in equilibrioy which 
he was afraid, he said, my last night's obser- 
vation would not assist me to solve. I can't 
see the joke which I suppose is in it, judg- 
ing from his face when he gave me the 
question to do. Mrs. Ducey will never lead 
me astray again in party-giving. I find she 
has taken away all the leavings, which I 
hoped to have had for my breakfasts, as her 
* parkisites,' as she calls them." 
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CHURCH versm Methodism. 




HOMPSON'S influence over Jonah 
increased daily, and witli the best 
possible effect. Alice's letters, too, 
which he received once a-weelc, had a good 
influence upon him, as shown by the fol- 
lowing entry in his journal : — 

^^ April — Heard this day from dearest 
Alice. My heart is much grieved to find 
that she cannot come up this term. The 
Lord's will be done. She is afraid, dear 
creature, that her coming might hinder my 
studies, which she wants me to attend unto 
with all my power. She says she will come 
iip when I take my degree. It's wonderful 
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how her advice agrees with Thompson's 
about my way of going on. I am deter- 
mined to stick to my mathematics more 
than I have done, and get to be a wrangler, 
if possible. And yet, peradventure, this 
may be a carnal wish — the pride of the old 
man rising up to a high degree. However, 
as Thompson says Mr. Wesley read trigo- 
nometry, &c., so I cannot be wrong in doing 
the same, if done to the glory of God, as I 
will try to do it.'* 

Jonah carried out, to a considerable ex- 
tent, his good resolution. His faith in the 
perfection of Methodism began to be a little 
shaken ; and he was beginning to see that 
the English Church was not so utterly dark 
and corrupt as he had been taught to be- 
lieve it to be. He found that he need not 
spiritually starve in the use of the Church 
service, and that evangelical doctrine might 
be heard from Church pulpits. He had 
become insensibly, through Thompson's 
influence, more charitable in his feelings 



CHURCH versus Methodism. 289 

towards the Church, and less bigoted in his 
views of Methodism. 

This change of sentiment had the hap- 
piest effect upon his reading. Instead of 
going to the Methodist meetings night 
after night, he kept to his university 
studies, though at the risk of the charge, 
from his Methodist brethren, of luke-warm- 
ness, if not of something worse. 

Mr. Mealey quite approved of his conduct, 
telling him that a wrangler's degree would 
make him a distinguished ornament to the 
Connexion. This flattered Jonah's vanity, 
and urged him to greater assiduity in his 
studies. 

Thompspn was greatly pleased with 
Jonah's progress ; and he had the student 
frequently at his cottage in the evening, 
dividing the time betwixt reading and agree- 
able recreation. 

Mrs. Thompson and Miss McEuney wei:e 
no longer the formidable personages to 
Jonah that they once were. Their pleasant 
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society became very agreeable to him, im- 
proving bis mamiers, and inspiring bim 
witb more refined feelings and tastes. Tbeir 
singing bad a great charm for the student, 
who bad now come to see no barm in listen- 
ing to a fine Irish song. It was truly a 
great treat to hear the rich soprano and 
contralto voices of the sisters pour forth 
one of Moore's sweetest melodies. His re^ 
ligious emotions and sentiments assumed a 
profotmder, calmer, and more enduring 
character. He still attended bis class as 
usual, but with less pleasure and profit than 
heretofore. A marked difference was per- 
ceptible, both in bis religious experience, 
and in bis manner of relating it. 

The following extract from bis journal at 
this time will best explain bis state of 
mind : — 

" May. — At Thompson's last night, and 
talked much with him on religious matters. 
He enlarged greatly on Cbristian principles 
aiid practice, and showed bow people might 
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have excited feelings, and talk piously, 
without any sound religion. He showed 
me how the Christian life is silent and pro- 
gressive, and not noisy, nor entire sanctifica- 
tion at a jump. This is quite a new sort 
of doctrine to me, and I must ask Mr. 
Mealey about it. I must get a book, called 
' Eudolph on the Discovery of Arguments,* 
which I may find very useful to me^ 
Thompson says. 

" Mrs. Thompson and her sister were very 
kind, and talked pleasantly to me : a little 
more of the salt of grace in their conversa- 
tion would have improved it. There is 
something very nice in their appearance and 
manners, quite different from what I have 
been used to, excepting in the case of my 
dear Alice, who is much like them in her 
way and manner, though plainer in dress, 
and less worldly in talk, which is for the 
better.*' 
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AN UNFORTUNATE VISIT. 




MONG the many self - luminous 
suns, erroneously called fixed 
stars/' says Humboldt, *' there 
are multiple stars, double stars, which re- 
volve round a common centre, whose planets 
and their satellites, if they exist, escape the 
power pf our telescopes.*' 

Two such bodies were Fishpond and his 
friend Pillson ; they were always seen to- 
gether, revolving round the same centre, 
and the most powerful glass never dis- 
covered a single attendant. In other words, 
these two students had become inseparable 
friends. Every day, in cap and gown, wet 
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or dry, they took the same unvarying walk. 
Some mysterious link of sympathy united 
them, and some powerful centre of attraction 
kept them in one regular orbit. The object 
round which they revolved was a certain 
house in the market-place, which contained 
a very pretty, rosy -cheeked young lady, with 
whom Pillson had fallen most deeply in 
love, and to whom he had addressed several 
poetic epistles, which, to his great distress, 
had elicited no reply. 

Fishpond and Pillson, both having love 
affairs in hand, of which each was the con- 
fidant of the other, became united in sym- 
pathetic friendship. 

One evening, after their usual round, 
Jonah asked his friend to accompany him 
to his class, as it might be interesting to 
him to see what kind of meetings they 
were. Pillson, being curious to know some- 
what of the interior life of Methodism, 
agreed to go with Jonah, upon condition 
that he might leave the meeting by eight 
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o'clock, as he had an engagement at that 
time, which he must keep. 

The class consisted of some twenty mem- 
bers, including about an equal number of 
each sex. The ** leader,'' at whose house 
the class was held, was a local preacher, a 
thoughtful, intelligent person, who kept a 
small tailor's shop in one of the back 
streets. 

The "leader" being absent, Jonah was 
asked by the members to take his place. 
To this request he most willingly acceded. 

The experience of one of the members — 
a decent-looking woman, of middle age — 
so greatly excited his sympathy, that he ex- 
pressed to her his desire to speak more fully 
with her after the meeting was ended. The 
woman remained behind, as requested ; and a 
most pitiful story of domestic wrongs and 
sufferings she recited to the collegian, ex- 
citing his deepest compassion. The most 
painful part of it was that relating to her 
sick daughter's want of proper bodily 
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nourishment, and spiritual advice and com- 
fort. These Jonah felt it to be his duty to 
do his best to supply; and so he kindly 
offered to accompany the mother to see her 
child. The woman thankfully accepted the 
offer, and engaged to lead the way, as it 
would not be well for them to be seen walk- 
ing together. After going some considerable 
distance, they came at last to a row of 
decent cbttages, into one of which they 
entered. Near the fire was sitting a pale, 
thin, worn -looking girl, in her teens, with a 
dry, hard cough, which almost tore her to 
pieces. 

*' That's my daughter," said the mother, 
pointing to the sick girl, "and that's a 
lodger of ojars," continued she, alluding to 
a bold-looking girl, in a tawdry bonnet and 
shawl, who was standing at the fire, warm- 
ing herself. 

Jonah having sat down, asked the girl 
respecting her health, and what the doctor 
recommended her to take in the way of 
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noorishment ; and then proceeded to speak 
to her upon her spiritual state and pros- 
pects, concluding his visit with earnest 
prayer and solemn benediction. As he de- 
parted he emptied the silver out of hi& 
purse into the hands of the mother, promis- 
ing to visit her daughter occasionally, and 
minister to her bodily and spiritual health. 

The student fulfilled his promise. His 
visits were highly valued and greatly blessed. 
He had the satisfaction of beUeving that he 
had been instrumental in the sound conver- 
sion of the afficted girl, and the religious 
awakening of her female friend, the lodger. 
On his sixth visit, as he was earnestly 
pleading for the lodger's present conversion, 
his prayer was suddenly interrupted by a 
sharp rap at the door. 

The mother hastened upstairs to peer 
through the corner of the window-blind to 
see who the visitor might be. One glance 
was enough ; and down she rushed into the 
room in great agitation, and taking Jonah 
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by the hand, led him into the back-room 
saying— 

" Good gracious, sir, here's the Proctor ; 
follow me into the next house." 

Tremblingly the collegian obeyed, when 
lo ! as he emerged, he was seized by a tall 
man, who, jeeringly exclaimed — 

" I've got you, my fine fellow. Oh, you 
wasn't going to dodge us in that way. 
You'll please hark back again, as the Proc- 
tor's waiting for you." 

In great trepidation of heart, Jonah re- 
traced his steps into the presence of the 
awful official. 

The Proctor, in severe tones, demanded 
his name and college ; ordered him home, 
and requested him to call upon him on the 
following morning at Corpus, at half-past 
ten. 

In perplexity and dismay, Jonah hastened 
to his college, and at once proceeded to the 
rooms of his friend Wordey, to take coun- 
sel with him upon the painful situation in 
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which he was placed. He found Wordey 
engaged playing a rubber with some out- 
college men, who at once stopped their game 
to listen to Jonah's recital of the circum- 
stances of the case. When he had finished 
Wordey said — 

" Where does this woman live, that you 
went with ?'* 

Jonah having explained the locality as 
well as he was able, Wordey exclaimed — 

"Why, Fishpond, it was Bamewell; 
you're in for it, old fellow. You're safe to 
be rusticated, if not expelled; isn't he?" 
appealing to the other men. 

" Safe'* was the unanimous verdict. 

Jonah, in bewildered agitation and alarm, 
sought the privacy of his own rooms. 
There he poured out his heart in prayer 
and tears, which brought him some slight 
relief. The bare thought of rustication or 
expulsion was agony to him. Surely, he 
thought, never can I be permitted to fall a 
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victim to such injustice; to suffer so in- 
juriously for well-doing — ^to be -ruined for 
life by an act of Christian charity. Such 
oppression of the innocent, he felt, could 
never be allowed by a merciful and righteous 
God. Yet, again, he thought it was no un- 
common thing for the people of God to 
suffer wrongfully ; nay, rather it was what 
they had been taught to expect. 

In this strain ran the poor fellow's 
thoughts, leading him into a dark labyrinth, 
from which he could see no way of extri- 
cation. Wearied and dejected, he laid his 
aching head on his pillow. Terrible visions 
and dreams through the dark hours so dis- 
turbed and affrighted him that he longed for 
the dawn. The light of day only served to 
reveal to him the depth of the abyss into 
which he was about to be plunged, and a 
cold shudder passed through him. 

" Mrs. Cribbin, when she came to pre- 
pare his breakfast-table, perceiving that her 
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master was greatly troubled and cast down, 
asked him, in a pitying tone, *' What has^ 
come to pass to upset you so ?" 

Whereupon Jonah narrated to her the 
sad adveninire which had brought him into 
such grief and peril. 

" Lor, sir !" replied the bed-maker, with 
uplifted hands and dismayed countenance. 
"Crikey! a pretty kettle of fish! It's a 
terrible bad job for you. I knows Mrs. 
Winks, if it's the Mrs. Winks as I knows 
of ; and a respectable woman she be, too, as 
far as I ever knowed anything about her ; 
but her daughter as is ill, is no great ^shakes,' 
and Poll Dunn, her lodger, is a regular 
brazened hussey, as is up to all sorts a 
wickedness/' 

" The more need, therefore," said Jonah, 
" for their conversion." 

" That^s true enough, sir," rejoined Mrs. 
Cribbin ; *^ but not for undergraduates to be 
after doing, who, as far as I can see, are not 
much up to conversion business, as the 
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Proctors pretty well know. You've got 
into a sad mess, and no mistake ; and how 
are you to get out, I can't see." 

" Surely," exclaimed Jonah, " when I ex- 
plain the case to the Proctor, he will see 
that I am innocent of any intention to do 
wrong." 

" That's just the point," said the other. 
• * I fear he will not see. I only hopes he 
may ;" and with this expression of good 
will, Mrs. Cribbin left Jonah transfixed with 
terror at the prospect before him. 

The anguish of suspense, till the fated 
hour of his interview with the Proctor 
should arrive, was a martyrdom to the 
poor fellow. He found some slight distrac- 
tion in the preparation of his toilette. His 
hair he smoothly brushed, and -pasted down 
over his forehead; he put on a snowy 
white cravat, which he most carefully spread 
over his chest, and donned his best black 
suit. 

As he surveyed himself in the mirror 
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he thought, surely my ministerial appear- 
ance is sufficient to convince the Proctor of 
my innocence. Not sorry was he, there- 
fore, when he heard, in answer to his knock 
at the official's door, the summons, ** Come 
in. 

Jonah's heart beat audibly as he entered 
the chamber of justice. The Proctor looked 
at him with curious amazement, not recog- 
nising the captured game of the previous 
evening, as Jonah's white cravat had then 
been concealed by his comforter. 

" Will you take a seat ?" said the Proctor. 
"What business may you have with me, 

" Please, reverend sir," said Jonah, with 

> 

agitation, " I was to call at half- past ten ; 
you told me so last night, when you found 
me at Mrs. Winks', where I had gone to 
see her sick daughter," 

"Tou are Mr. Fishpond, then, I sup- 

pose X 
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" Yes, reverend sir. 
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"No doubt your visit proved a great 
comfort to her/' said the Proctor in an 
ironical tone. 

" I trust, reverend sir, that it did." 

"How long have you been acquainted 
with this poor sick girl ?" 

" A few weeks, reverend sir." 

"How came you to make her acquain- 
tance?" returned the ofl&cial, scanning the 
student suspiciously. 

"Please, reverend sir, it was on this 
wise: I met her mother at our class, and 
she asked me to go and see her daughter." 

"Met her where do you say?" interro- 
gated the Proctor, sharply. 

"At our class-meeting. We meet once 
a week, to relate our experience." 

" Who meet r" asked the official, with an 
angry frown. 

" The members, reverend sir." 

" Who are the members ; and how many 
of them, may I inquire?" 

" I don't know exactly who they are* 
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There are about twenty members; some 
male, and some female." 

" Where do you meet ?" 

" At Brother Poulton's, in Livery Street. 

" Who is Brother Poulton ?'' 

" One of the leaders of the Oxford Circuit 
who was expelled, and joined the New Con- 
nexion ; but returned to the old body, and 
is now settled down in this circuit." 

" For what was Mr. Poulton expelled his 
•circuit ?" 

" For seditious and rebellious conduct/ 

" Is Mr. Poulton married ?'' 

" Tes, reverend sir. 

" Does he now live with his wife ?'* 

" Tes, reverend sir/' 

" Does he practise in this circuit ?" 

" Tes, reverend sir. His practice is ex- 
cellent." 

" Thank you, Mr. Fishpond, for your in- 
formation," said the Proctor, with a severe 
and puzzled look. *' I shall make inquiries 
respecting Mr. Poulton, and the weekly ga- 



9> 



• - >5 



AN UNFORTUNATE VISIT. 305 

therings he has at his house, after which I 
shall call upon your tutor, and, possibly, upon 
the Vice-Chancellor." With this the Proctor 
bowed his visitor out. 

Overpowering anguish and despair filled 
Jonah's heart as these last ominous words 
fell upon his ears. Things had truly taken 
a most disastrous turn ; more so even than 
his worst fears had portended. Whither 
could he go for help and deliverance ? 
whither, but to his friend Thompson. To 
him, therefore, he had immediate recourse. 
Fortunately he met his friend on his way 
to his private tutor's. Jonah, with nervous 
utterance, told him the story of his sad 
dilemma, and, with tears, appealed to him 
for his advice, as to the best course to be 
pursued under the circumstances. 

" Well, Fishpond," said Thompson, when 
the former had ended his story, " you've got 
into a pretty fix now, with your preaching. 
The Proctor evidently looks upon you as 
an impostor, assuming the pious dodge to 
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deceive him, and regards Brother Poulton 
as some disreputable barrister, who makes 
his house a meeting-place for a class of evil- 
disposed men and women ; and unless some- 
thing is done to rectify his mistake, it will 
be a serious affair for you. I know some- 
thing of him, and I will make a point of 
calling to explain what, to him, must have 
appeared most strange and unaccountable. 
I hope I shall be able to convince him of 
your entire innocence. I will see him to- 
day, if I can, and I will call upon you to 
tell you the result of our interview." 

" I thank you with all my heart," replied 
Jonah. *' I felt sure the Lord would make 
a way for my escape.' 

" I think, probably, you may get out of 
this scrape. But I should wish you to un- 
derstand that Providence has nowhere en- 
gaged to relieve us from the difficulties in 
which our own folly may involve us, any 
more than from the consequences which 
our own sins may entail upon us. So 
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good-bye for the present ; and let your mind 
be at ease till yon see me again." 

As Jonah was preparing for Hall, 
Thompson made his appearance, his coun- 
tenance showing that he had good news for 
his friend. 

" Well, Fishpond," he said, " I have seen 
the Proctor, and made it all right. I can't 
stay a moment to relate any of the particu- 
lars of the interview ; suffice it, that so far 
you have nothing to fear. I was fortunately 
in time to prevent him from communicating 
with your tutor and the Vice-Chancellor. I 
hope you may have no further cause to 
regret your injudicious conduct." 

" I hope not, truly," rephed the relieved 
student. " I never shall be able to thank 
you enough for your great kindness to 



me. 
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No great kindness," returned Thompson, 
" in helping a friend out of a serious scrape, 
at the cost of a very little trouble. I hope 
this misadventure will be a warning to you, 
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against meddling with matters with which 
you have no concern as an undergraduate^ 
and which so greatly interfere with your 
studies. So farewell! and be with me to- 
morrow morning without fail, and bring 
your work well done." 

" I will do my best/* rejoined the sizar> 
as he hastened to dinner. 
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CHAPTEE XXVI. 



A CHANGE FOR THE BETTER. 




ISHPOND, by the advice of Thomp- 
son^ doffed his white cravat, and 
put on a black tie. He no longer 
appeared in an entirely black suit, but 
relieved his sombre appearance by a pair of 
grey trousers, and a simple fancy vest, of 
Thompson's own selection. He would oc- 
<5asionally go down the river with Thompson 
in a four-oar, acting as coxswain. In vain 
he had tried to row ; he could not manage 
to feather his oar. 

At cricket Jonah was more expert, and 
he soon came to handle the bat in no 
despicable manner. This complete revolu- 
tion in Fishpond's appearance and habits 



310 COLLEGE. 



did not escape the observation of his fellow- 
students, some of whom congratulated him 
upon the change, and tried to tempt him to 
cards and billiards. Against their entice- 
ments he made a decided stand. He had 
taken to the manly exercises of boating and 
cricketing for the purpose of recreation, 
which he found greatly invigorating to 
both body and mind. The former games he 
regarded as dangerous amusements, leading 
to much waste of time and systematic 
gambling — evils, as he perceived, far too 
prevalent amongst the students. 

At the recommendation of Thompson he 
determined to employ the little time he 
could spare during the present term in 
attending Professor Blunt's lectures on the 
" Duties of the Parish Priest.^^ The im- 
pression produced by them on his mind 
may be gathered from the following entry 

in his journal: — 

" This day I have . finished Professor 
Blunt s lectures. I have been wonderfully 
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pleased and instructed by them upon many 
important subjects, especially upon the con- 
stitution and discipline of the English. 
Church, and upon the composition of ser- 
mons. I see now the truth of Mr. Wesley's 
words — * That our own church, with all her 
blemishes, is nearer the scriptural plan than 
any other in Europe/ I see, too, why he 
would not allow his helpers to be called 
ministers, or suflfer them to administer the 
Lord's Supper. 

"I gathered much from the professor 
upon making sermons, which will be useful 
to me. I feel much humbled and ashamed 
that I should have dared to preach — to 
teach others when I myself so much needed 
to be taught. The Lord pardon my folly 
and conceit, for I fear there was much of 
the last in me and my preachings. 

" I am now quite prepared to sign the 
Articles, and give my consent to the 
Liturgy, which, as Thompson says, is much 
easier to do than subscribing to the hetero- 
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geneous mass of doctrines and opinions con- 
tained in Mr. Wesley's first four volumes of 
sermons and notes on the New Testament, 
which I miist have done before I could be 
received into the Methodist ministry. Be- 
sides, the ^ Fly -sheets have opened my eyes 
to many evils in the Connexion, which I 
could never have supposed to exist, dis- 
closing, as Mr. Bobe says, a good deal of 
rottenness in the state of Denmark. There 
never will be durable peace, he thinks, till 
the laity are admitted to their proper share 
in the government of the Society. Now, 
he says, they are altogether shut out — the 
Conference being everything, and the people 
nothing — which is contrary to the constitu- 
tion of every Protestant Church, and has its 
only likeness in the arbitrary and tyrannical 
despotism of the Papacy. 

" He speaks thus to me in a friendly, 
confidential way. He dare not speak thus 
openly, for fear of being expelled from the 
Society. 
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" P.S. — Mr. Mealey tells me that it is 
impossible, according to the constitution of 
Methodism, as settled by Mr. Wesley in 
the ' Poll Deed,' to admit laymen into the 
Conference." 





CHAPTER XXVII. 




A MISERABLE VACATION. 

Long Vacation drew near, and 
Jonah anxiously looked forward to 
going down to visit his parents, and 
particularly Alice. He was specially desirous 
to see his mother, in order to correct certain 
misapprehensions which she had formed 
concerning his spiritual state. The student's 
letters of late had caused his mother great 
uneasiness; and an epistle from his class- 
leader, complaining of the young man's 
irregularity at the chapel means-of-grace, 
and of his mixing with carnal, worldly men 
in sinfiil amusements, made the poor lady 
very wretched and anxious about her much- 
loved son. 
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When, therefore, Jonah met his mother 
he was not received by her with the same 
affectionate warmth as on former occasions. 
He felt a trickling tear upon his cheek as 
his mother kissed him. The meaning of it 
he was not slow to divine, and a heavy weight 
fell upon his heart. Few words were 
spoken by Mrs. Fishpond, as she prepared 
tea for him. After tea she sat down by his 
side, and gave vent to her feelings in tears, 
and words of sharp rebuke, earnest expostu- 
lation, and serious warning. Had the poor 
fellow been guilty of the most atrocious 
crimes he could scarcely have received a 
more severe lecture. It is but just to Mrs. 
Fishpond to state that the preachers who 
frequented her house, by their highly- 
coloured representations of her son^s fearful 
degeneracy, had increased her alarm, and 
impelled her to the stern discharge of the 
duty of earnestly reproving him for his 
fatal backsiidings. These reverend gentle- 
men were afraid lest their brother would be 
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perverted from the right way— namely, 
Methodism, and take orders in the English 
Church ; and they terrified poor Mrs. Fish- 
pond with all sorts of bugbears — such as 
seeing him a worldly formalist, a dreadfiil 
Puseyite. or a Popish priest. Jonah, how- 
ever, soon dispelled his mother's fears on 
the last two points, though he failed to 
satisfy her on the first. In vain, too, was 
his endeavour to exculpate himself in respect 
of his neglect of the chapel services, giving 
up preaching, and associating with carnal 
people. 

Prayer was made by the mother at the 
faniily altar, and at the chapel, for the 
reinstating of her son in his original con- 
dition of devout and consistent piety and 
public usefulness. At thp public prayer- 
meeting the undergraduate was the burden 
of every prayer, in which his sins were 
deploringly set forth ; a novel method of 
piously slandering our neighbour. Every 
preacher, travelling and local, prayed and 
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preached at him. The members of the 
Toddesley Society eyed him with mingled 
reproach and pity. 

Under these circumstances our coUegian, 
as you may perceive, had no very agreeable 
time of it at home during the vacation. 
The Vicar and his Curate were the only 
persons to whom Jonah could open his 
mind and look for sympathy — not the only 
ones, for there was Alice ; but with her he 
was forbidden by his mother to have any 
communication. Mrs. Tishpond had at first 
consented to his going to see Miss Moreley, 
for school acquaintance sake ; but, when she 
found Jonah talking of love and marriage, 
she forbad his having any intercourse with 
the young lady until she joined the Society, 
and gave evidence of a change of heart. 
To marry out of the Connexion was a pro- 
ceeding discountenanced by the Conference. 
Mrs. Fishpond, therefore, in her opposition, 
was acting in perfect accordance with the 
practice of Methodism. 
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The father too was no less irate with 
Jonah than the mother for his wishing to 
" keep company " with Miss Moreley, when 
he might do so much better, both in a 
worldly and a religious point of view, by 
"making up" to Miss Mealey. "Thee 
mun be about cracked," said the father 
angrily to the dejected lover, "to throw 
away twenty thousand pound, when you 
may hev it just for axin for." 

" I don't know that Miss Mealey would 
have me, if I did ask her," replied Jonah. 
" Besides, you wouldn't wish me to marry 
anyone I couldn't love ?" 

"Certainly not," replied Mr. Fishpond, 
puffing at his pipe ; " but you dunner mean 
to say you couldner love Miss Mealey? 
That's not right anyhow ; not Gospel ; for 
we are told to love everybody — our very 
enemies; and, surely. Miss Mealey is no 
enemy, but a friend — a good pious friend — 
a member of the Society and a preaclier's 
daughter, as you are called on to love — to 
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love as yoursen — for that's the Law and the 
Prophets. Of course I'd hev you marry for 
love, but to mind and love where there's 
money.'* 

" Better take care and love where there 
is true piety," said Mrs. Fishpond. " Money 
is quite a secondary consideration — not that 
a pious girl is any the worse for having a 
little money." 

" I should think not, indeed," uttered 
Mr. Fishpond fervently, as he put down 
his pipe, and rose from his seat to receive 
the Vicar, who had called to pay for a 
heifer wliich he had bought of the farmer. 

Sorely distressed was Jonah by the un- 
expected opposition which the declaration 
of his attachment to Miss Moreley had pro- 
voked from both his parents. With heavy 
heart, he wrote at once to Alice, informing 
her of his mother's decision, and imploring 
her, for his sake, to join the Methodist 
Society. The following post brought the 
sorrowing collegian a reply, assuring him 
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of his darKng's unchanging ^flection for 
him, but frankly telling him that she could 
not comply with his mother's wishes, con- 
eluding with the comforting words, " Don't 
despair, Jonah; a way may yet be opened 
to unite us in happiness. I think I can see 
it. 'Trust and be True,' be that your motto." 

" It shall be my motto," sobbed the 
poor fellow ; " and though I am forbidden 
to have any communication with my 
darling, I am not forbidden to see her ; and 
see her I will, if I don't speak to her." 

And see her he did, on every market* 
day, either at the show-room window, or in 
the shop, or the street. 

On one occasion he shook hands with her, 
when, involuntarily he exclaimed, " Dearest 
Alice, I will trust and be true ;" and then, 
in conscious guilt, tore himself away from 
her. 

To please his mother he attended the 
means of grace with her ; but enter the 
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pulpit, or pray in public, he resolutely re- 
fused to do, whatever oflfence his refusal 
might occasion. 

He passed his time chiefly in reading, 
riding or strolling about. He was glad to 
vary the monotony of his life by assisting 
in getting in the harvest, gathering the 
fruits, feeding the poultry, gardening, and 
doing odd jobs of carpentering. 

In this way he got through the vacation 
as well as he could, resolving to pass his 
next " Lonff' in Cambridge ; in short, any- 
where rather than at Toddesley. 

Very glad was the student when the day 
arrived for his return to the University. 
It was a tearful parting for the mother, 
whose heart yearned over her lapsed son, 
as she bade him good-bye, and committed 
him to the care and guidance of his 
Heavenly Father. 

Very downcast were Jonah's spirits, and 
greatly troubled were his thoughts, as he 
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proceeded on his journey. The morning 
was cold and gloomy, and a drizzling rain 
set in at the end of the first stage, and con- 
tinued for some hours, which the student 
found by no means exhilarating. Wet, and 
cold, and despondent, he entered his college. 
His bedmakers observed his mental de- 
pression, and were curious to ascertain its 
cause. Jonah declined to gratify their 
curiosity. 

Early the next morning the student made 
his way to Jessamine Cottage to seek sym- 
pathy and counsel from his friend Thomp- 
son. He found the student busily employed 
in preparing for his forthcoming exami- 
nation. "Hullo Fishpond! is that you?" 
said Thompson, rising from his seat, and 
shaking him cordially by the hand. " I'm 
glad to see you back ; when did you come 

" Last night,'' replied Jonah, in a doleful 
tone. 
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" I hope you have had a pleasant vaca- 
tion," returned Thompson. 

" I'm sorry to say I have not," replied 
Jonah, "but a very miserable one." 

" How is that ?" inquired the other feel- 
ingly. 

" My mother is greatly troubled concern- 
ing me," said Jonah. " She regards me as 
quite fallen from grace ; and she is very 
angry with me for my irregular attendance 
at the Methodist means of grace, and she 
will not hear of my going into the Church. 
Besides, she is dead against my thinking of 
marrying my dear Alice, and she has even 
forbade my having anything to say to her, 
by word or letter. Altogether it is more 
than I can bear. I feel as if my heart 
would break." 

" I am very sorry to hear," replied 
Thompson, "that your mother is so strongly 
opposed to your entering the Church ; but, 
in time, her opposition may be overcome. 
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I will get the Vicar to talk the mattter 
over with her; and you might ask Mr. 
Mealey to write to her upon the subject; 
their united influence in your favour will 
have the best possible effect. Rely upon 
it, if your mother finds you resolutely de- 
termined upon taking Orders in the English 
Church, she will ultimately withdraw her 
opposition, and give her hearty sanction to 
your episcopal ordination. 

" With regard to her disapproval of your 
love affair with Miss Moreley, that is not 
like the other question — a matter of con- 
science, and so must be dealt with dif- 
ferently. You are bound so far to obey 
your mother, as to relinquish all direct 
communication with the young lady; and 
you must wait patiently to see what change 
time and circumstances may produce in 
your mother's sentiments respecting your 
romantic attachment. Don't let these things 
worry you, but go on quietly and patiently 
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in the discharge of your duty ; especially 
stick to your reading, and, believe me, all 
wiU come right in the end." 

" Oh ! if I could but believe that," ex- 
claimed Jonah. "It is just what Alice 
says — * Trust and be true/ were the very 
last words she said to me, * and all will be 
right at last.'" 

"Very excellent advice, and you cannot 
do better than follow it," said Thompson. 
" And now, my dear fellow, I must be off 
to my tutor's. You will find my wife in 
the drawing-room, to whom, if you think 
proper, you can confide your troubles, and 
from whom you may obtain the tenderest 
sympathy and the soundest advice. Although, 
as you are aware, I am now engaged read- 
ing very hard for my examination, I will 
find time, however, to help you in your 
mathematics. I shall expect you to-morrow 
at the usual time; and bring your work 
well prepared. So, good-bye." 
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Jonah foun<l in Mrs. Thompson a most 
altriitivt' and sympathetic listener to his 
tall.' <»!' Irial and snllerinij. She advised and 
cousuIimI the dejected hjver to the best of 
hrv al)ili<y, and sent him away in a more 
<!ahii and h<)j)orul frame of mind. 
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